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Around Town. 


Paragraphs in the English press tell us that 
the Jacobites performed their customary rites 
on the eve of the anniversary of the execution 
of Charles the First, which occurred on Jan- 
uary 30,1649, They held a service at St. Mar- 
garet Pattens and afterwards proceeded to the 
statue of King Charles at Whitehall and 
decorated it with wreaths, the whole ceremony 
being of the most solemn character. It is 
surely an unique thing that after two hundred 
avd forty-five years there still exists a rem- 
nant—however insignificant in size and per- 
haps artificial in sentiment, still an organized 
remnant—observing the anniversaries and de- 
ploring the lost cause of the Stuarts. It illus- 
trates the tenacity with which the British 
nature adheres to names and words and tokens, 
We are told that a policeman happened to 
observe the Jacobites bestowing flowers 
upon the statue of the otherwise forgotten 
king, and considering the whole affair 
very suspicious secured the names of 
those engaged in the demonstration. He 
was the minior of the usurping Hanoverian 
dynasty, but didn’t know it. He probably had 
never heard of Hanoverian or Stuart, and 
could not have asserted with any degree of 
confidence whether the earth existed two hun- 
dred and fifty years ago. He may have heard 
rumors as to the age of the world, but one con- 
nected with the law and related, in a sense, to 
justice, could not countenance rumors. He 
walked his beat, he knew its limits, he knew 
also the office window whence he drew his 
salary—learned man, sage unequaled! Knowl- 
edge greater than his tortures its possessor, 
Those whose mysterious conduct perturbed his 
heavy mind knew more, and their hearts were 
troubled. 


* 
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No loyalty ever subsisted so long upon so 
little nourishment as the Jacobite devotion to 
the Stuarts. After Cromwell's death the lasci- 
vious Charles II. was recalled to the throne, and 
after James II. had fled in weak fear from 
dangers of his own arousing, the Highlanders 
arose in his unworthy cause and the Irish 
bravely fellin thousands in behalf of a monarch 
who does not seem to have possessed either 
the sense or courage of his humblest trooper. 
In 1715 the cause of the frivolous Pretender 
was taken up by the Earl of Mar and a great 
deal of Scottish blood spilt in vain, In 1745, 
almostan hundred years after the first dethrone- 
ment of the Stuarts and about half a century 
after their final expulsion, the great rebellion 
occurred in behalf of another ‘Prince 
Charley,” in whom the fatal dalliance of his 
house was strongly exhibited. At other times 
during the eighteenth century fears of further 
uprisings caused the Jacobites to be subjected 
to hardships and to suffer execution, and it is 
only in the reign of Queen Victoria that dis- 
abilities have been removed from their shoul- 
ders. No parallel can be found in history for 
the devotion of a part of the British people to 
this succession of weak men. Charles I. had 
all the domestic virtues and was a good soldier, 
but a poor ruler; Charles II, had no virtue, but 
physical courage; James II. had neither cour- 
age, character nor brains, while the only distin- 
guishing characteristics of the two Charleys 
were handsome faces and winning smiles, But 
they represented the heaven-ordained royal 
houseof Scotland. For this chimerical sentiment 
thousands died on field and block, and genera- 
tions of Jacobites lived in seclusion, declining to 
mingle with a truculent populace that sub- 
mitted to unrightful kings. But as the oppo- 
site side prevailed, the opposite view was 
naturally the stronger. It is related that when 
Dr. Johnson was traveling in Scotland he 
visited Lord Auchinleck and got into a discus- 
sion with him as to the justice of the execution 
of Charles the First—a discussion which has 
been kept up in debating schools ever since. 
Johnson asked Auchinleck to say in a word 
what benefit flowed from the slaying of King 
Charles, ‘‘It taught kings to ken that they 
had alithin their neck,” was the reply. This 
famous retort has been defined at length as 
meaning that kings were made aware that they 
were mortal like other men; that the divinity 
of their office is unreal and fantastic, and that 
there are interstices between the cervical verte- 
bre of even kings, through which a heads- 
man’s axe Can pass. 


= 
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But even now, one hundred and fifty years 
after the last futile attempt of the family to 
recover the British throne, we find a congrega- 
tion of people drawn together to nurse the 
spark of loyalty to the Stuarts, It can only 
be regarded as a fad, but it has a sig- 
nificance. It demonstrates, as I said before, 
the tenacity with which British nature retains 
inherited sentiments. Human nature reaches 
its most steadfast quality in the British Isles. 
Those who anticipate a speedy overthrow of 
the House of Lords might well study the long 
story of the Jacobites in its purely political 
respect, and still more should it be studied by 
those hasty people who predict that another 
half century will see royalty abolished in Great 
Britain and a republic erected. No republican 
form of government yet devised compares 
favorably with the limited monarchy of Great 
Britain, and though the form were devised 
and ready to hand, the royalist sentiment 
could whip republicanism out of the country 
without half trying, and it may safely be said 
that, let the attempt to make a change come 
soon or late, ‘‘ere the king’s crown shail 
tumble, there’s heads to be broke.” There are 
Stout heads on the shoulders of gentry and 
Peasantry, mechanics, clerks, merchants and 
miners, that will require to be broken before 
the throne can be over-turned, and it will likely 
transpire that while the Radicals may be 
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allowed to remodel the Lords they will not be 
permitted to abolish the upper house. Its 
roots are deeply implanted, and the Jacobite 
cause shows the strength of transmitted senti- 
ment in the Motherland. 
-— a 

It never benefits a business of any kind to 
circulate a rumor that it is not paying ex- 
penses, nor does it benefit a city to have it 
noised abroad that it is lying dead and putrid 
in the path of commerce. It does not benefit a 
country to have the world believe that its in- 
dustries are idle, its people starving, its money 
depreciated in value, its whole financial struc- 
ture tottering as if about to fall. The United 
States has suffered more from the fears 
aroused by the monetary troubles and the un- 
certainty of impending tariff revision, than 
from the actual damage administered by the 
monetary stringency and the tinkering of the 
tariff. The City of Toronto never made more 
noise about hard times than it has done this 
winter, and yet this is the most prosperous 
winter we have had in the past four years at 
least. It is time the humbug of the thing was 
shown up, and it is time that self-respecting 
citizens joined together in stifling the wail 
raised by a certain trained chorus of selected 
voices, The depression prevalent in almost 
every part of the world has skirted around 
Canada and left her in enviable prominence. 
Our banks stand firm, our foreign trade in- 
creases, the Dominion Government declares 
a surplus of over three million dollars 
Money is tight, but that is character- 
istic of money. I have observed that pecu- 
liarity all my life. Why should Toronto de- 
fame herself in the ears of the continent? We 
have fewer empty houses, fewer homeless 
people, fewer men out of work, less want, and 
sickness, and misery of every kind than for at 
least four winters past. This is true and we 
ll know it. Patti came here to sing and the 
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largest theater in town was crowded until 
standing room could scarcely be had, though 
the price of admission ranged from two to five 
dollars per head. Irving came, and although 
speculators got control of the tickets the 
theater was filled during the whole engage- 
ment. People paid as high as ten dollars for 
admission, and probably fifteen thousand 
dollars in all were paid for tickets by those 
who used them. Not only the rich but all 
classes joined inthis plunge. A better illus- 
tration still,as showing that real hard times 
do not prevail among the masses of citizens, is 
found in the appearance of Peter Jackson, the 
colored pugilist, at one of the popular theaters 
this week. The place has been besieged. The 
masses are not foregoing the luxury of the 
theater, as crowded houses all week, and 
all season, have attested. Antigone, also, 
drew full houses to its four performances, 
although the prices were high. I meta piano 
agent last Saturday and asked him how he 
found business. He said he had sold three 
pianos during the week and expected to se!! 
another that night ; that his firm had never had 
a better season, and although they were work- 
ing full blast were unable to manufacture fast 
enough for the demand, Society has seldom 
been more hospitable and lavish of expendi- 
ture than this season. 


. 
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From all parts of the United States have 
come reports of factories and mills closingdown; 
we have not had even an echo of that collapse 
here. In Chicago, Buffalo and other cities the 
public buildings have been turned over to the 
homeless for eating and sleeping houses; no 
corresponding necessity has arisen here. We 
arealong way from the extremity to which 
many American cities are reduced. The people 
protested against excessive taxation ; some of 
the aldermen, to effect a reduction of expendi- 
ture, made a movement to lower all salaries of 


the pay was too large for the work done. This 
started the chorus. Here, there, on all sides it 
Last week a crowd was 
the 


was taken up. 
drummed together and moved upon 
City Hall, carrying a black flag, sym- 
bolizing despair, or hunger, or some 
such pretty conceit. Men who crowd to 
the city and cannot be induced _ to 
work away from it, fascinated by its stir, its 
excitement and its novelties, must not be sur- 
prised if their excessive numbers cause idle- 
ness and hunger to become phases of labor- 
ing life here. There certainly are men out of 
work and in bad circumstances in Toronto this 
winter. If every idle man were given work to- 
day, a thousand others would come from out- 
side towns in a fortnight. Thecity authorities 
decided to employ some of the idle men in 
shoveling the snow off the streets, but they 
waited until the necessity for the work had 
almost disappeared and thus gave it the aspect 
of a charitable enterprise. In some cities a 
heavy fall of snow is at once grappled with by 
an army of men and carts and in a day the 


streets are restured to a handsome condition. | 


But here, three days after a storm we see a 
couple of carts and half a dozen men leisurely 
toying with snow-shovels on the corner of 
King and Yonge streets, the sun melting as 
much snow per hour as the carts remove. The 
citizens make no complaint, because they know 
that through the joint efforts of Old Sol and 
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men ia the civic employ, giving as a reason the | other duties are comprised in this one compre- 
hardness of the times instead of claiming that | hensive duty. 


When a man places his intelli- 
gence and his muscle in the market, yet is not 
able tosecure his necessary food in return for 
all the labor he can do, there is disclosed a con- 
dition so grave that it should fascinate the 
exclusive attention of governments and rulers. 
Every man with a mind should have but this 
crisis in his thoughts; no man should speak, 
save to suggest a remedy. Civilization should 
stand still, confronted with this, its crime. 
The strong man, his strength made useless! 
The fat earth, its fatness rotting into it to 
enhance its richness, and he starves the while ! 
Such a condition is so unnatural that it seems 
not to have been grasped even by the pre- 
science of the Almighty, who doomed Adam's 
race to earn their bread by the sweat of their 
brow. Now the prayer, the beseechment, of 
millions throughout the world is for the 
privilege of coming under the grateful shelter 
of that curse—to be permitted to sweat 
and earn bread, And this, too, while there are 
men in thousands alive to-day so rich that, 
had they had the opportunity a few generations 
ago, could have bought up the world acre by 
acre at its then market value. 


* 
*-* 


The great economic principle of the future is 
not one of tariff; the great political problem of 
the future is not one of form in government ; 
the great throe of the future will not consist of 
international war. The strong man idle and 
expectant fills up the whole future perspective 


Commissioner Jones the February snow-banks | of society. The idle man angry, constitutes the 


will be removed by the end of April at the | menace of the future. 


latest. So long as the snow-banks are not 
allowed to linger on the streets all summer, 
the people are supposed to have no grievance 
against the Street Cleaning Department. But 
as there are always idle men in winter, why 
not let it obtain force as a set principle that 
Toronto can afford the luxury of streets free 


from unnecessary snow? This would prevent 
such disagreeable occurrences as the poverty 
parade of last week. 


What is the duty of a city to its poor? It is 
hard to melt down a mass of considerations 
into a set axiom that will always apply, but 
this much may be said,that a city owes 
it to itself to conceal, if it cannot heal, its sores. 
To expose them needlessly is bad taste and bad 
business, nor does exposure promote a cure. 
When trade is healthy the sores of poverty 
close up; to raise a false cry of hard times and 
to magnify commonplace evils into widespread 
disasters, prevents trade from recovering 
health and prolongs the hardships we deplore. 
But the whole anomaly of our system shows 
itself when we come to consider the duty of a 
municipality to its poor. It is a half recog- 
nized principle that the city should undertake 


Would it not be wise 


| for governing bodies to discover that laboring 


| 


| 


i; choice. 


enterprises with a view of employing the unem- | j 
ployed ; grants are made to homes, refuges and | scheme belongs, that is, in reaching an official 


food-distributing organizations, yet the pater 
nal duty of the municipality or the Province or 


men exist at other times than when they are 
battering at the doors of their rulers demand- 
ing bread? Or must we abide the climax? 
* * 
The Hurontario Ship Canal project and its 
projectors never had the respect of the City 
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Council or of the citizens. The men who are 
promoting it have guarded the guilty secret of 
where they are going to get the thousands and 
millions of dollars they talk so glibly of spend- 
ing in the course of afew months, The tor- 
tures of the rack would not inducethem to 
reveal one reassuring face in their midst. We 
have got to take the canal from their hands or 
not at all. No, we have not even so wide a 
We have got to take the canal from 
their hands. The civic business all last year 
was retarded by the scheme, and although it 
has been reported killed in Council several 
times, it returns again and again and seems 
likely to be as persistent a nuisance this year 
as last. The scheme is either a fake that 
should be snuffed out at once, or it is one 
of the biggest engineering and commer- 
cial ventures in the history of, the 
world. Too much time is being = con- 
sumed in deciding to which class the canal 


conclusion, for private opinions have been in- 
stinctively formed. The spectacle of the Cana- 


the Dominion in this regard does not begin | dian DeLesseps sitting in a debtor’s cell poring 


until the workman is a suppliant pauper. 
city admits responsibility to feed those with- 
out food by making work for those without 


The | over the specifications of a sixty million dollar 


canal which he proposed building on his release, 
was too ludicrous to fail of making an impres- 


work, yet it will not make itself aware whether | sion. Of course, in submitting to imprison- 
the paupers of this winter are paid anything | ment he may have been sacrificing a little of 


like value for the hard work they will do dur 
ing the coming summer for private employers. 
If the municipality admits an obligation to 
winter those without work, it should, in self- 
defence, assumea right to examine the con 


ditions which, after howsoever busy a summer | 


season, always throw the burden-bearers, the 
heavy-draught, harnessed, whipped portion of 
humanity as a winter charge on the civic ex- 


chequer. 
* 


The first duty of a human isto maintain his 
own life and respect that of his fellow. All 


| 


his time for the benefit of his biographer—to 
round out the story of his life, you know, and 
make plain to posterity how weak an eye this 
age had for genius, But still a jail is scarcely 
the place from which great enterprises issue, 
nor is there any other circumstance or person 
connected with the affair of such reassuring 
character as to counterbalance the weak- 
ness the main. projector imparts to 
his cause, If there are men of 
means interested in the scheme, what in the 
name of sense do they gain by crouching be- 
hind men of straw, who could not build a canal 
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across one of the cramped-up back gardens of 
the city? Moreover, men of money going into 
this thing on honest business principles would 
have become disgusted long ago at the delays 
and difficulties called up, and either would 
have retired altogether or would have realized 
that want of faith in the promoters was the 
cause of delay, and have stepped out in view. 
It looks as though the whole thing consists of 
a plan conceived by a few local gentlemen, 
with the object of securing something to 
peddle. If they can’t sell it they will bring it 
back and no harm done. The offer to spend 
five hundred thousand dollars within a certain 
time or forfeit all rights conferred upon them, 
is a specific offer that might be compressed 
into an inviolable contract and gone ahead 
with. If that proposition is taken up, an 
agreement prepared thoroughly safe-guarding 
the city, and the canal people refuse to be 
boarded up securely, then the city should de- 
vise some plan for keeping them away from 
the Council chamber. 


* # 

It would seem that Erastus Wiman for five 
years systematically defrauded his patron and 
nominal partner, R. G. Dun, the aggregate 
amounting to considerably over two hundred 
thousand dollars. At time of writing Mr. 
Wiman’s defence is not known. The man will 
be abused now from one end of the country to 
the other. He made himself a large mark. He 
posed as a manipulator of the destinies of men 
and nations, a millionaire of the largest size, 
the owner of Staten Island, the diplomatic 
agent of Canadian Liberalism at New York 
and Washington. His book, recently pub- 
lished, revealed the nature of the man most 
fully, In reviewing the book at that 
time I stated that it was the most 
egotistical production of recent years, being 
but a relation of his various clevernesses, and 
a catalogue of the titled personages with whom 
he had dined or conversed. But it must be 
said that Erastus Wiman was generous toa 
fault. His passion was to be great, to mingle 
with the great, yet to win applause from the 
masses by conferring boons, patronizing chari- 
ties and assisting individuals. It has been 
said that no Canadian, finding himself stranded 
inj New York without friends or money, 
ever applied in vain for money or other 
assistance to the man now locked in the 
Tombs prison awaiting trial. The tone of Mr. 
Wiman’s book, the reason for the writing of it, 


| was perhaps a consciousness of the coming 


exposure at the hands of R, G. Dun, and a de- 
sire to cut as good a figure as possible in the 


| eyes of his fellow-men. 


e 
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Mathieson, the sharper, probably regrets by 


| thistime that, instead of attempting toswindle 


the Rabbi of the Israelites on Wednesday 
afternoon, he did not buy a matinee ticket 
from some fellow-shark and witness Irving’s 
presentation of Shylock. 

The ante-election fertility of public men in 
hitting upon schemes of reform has always 
been remarkable. The sudden death that 
overtakes most such reforms immediately after 
an election, is no less remarkable. Mr. Marter 
has revived his old-time agitation for the 
abolition of Government House, moving that 
at the expiration of the term of the present 
Lieutenant Governor the Province no longer 
contribute the funds necessary for the main- 
tainence of the gubernatorial mansion. The 
fever into which the new political organiza- 
tions have thrown the old parties, is gradually 
rising to the point of delirium. Prohibition 
promised ifthe law will allow; ballot to be 
shoved willy-nilly into the hands of Separate 
School electors; no doubt the franchise to 
be given to women; the Ditches and 
Watercourses Act to be so _ perfected 
that mortal man will never need to 
touch it more; Government House to 
be abolished for that the beauties of Tamarack 
township have not access to its parlors—the 
millenium will begin immediately after the 
next parliament assembles! Perhaps! And, 
perhaps, on the other hand, when we take the 
above list of promises and proposed reforms and 
look for them among the things accomplished 
by the next Parliament of Ontario, we will not 
find one of them there, Mr. Marter thinks 
there is nothing to be done but to put forward 
his resolution, have it passed and there is an 
end of it, Nothing can be done so easily as 
that. Inthe first place it is not likely that a 
majority of the House will favor the change, 
and in the second place a Supreme Court deci- 
sion may be required in the matter. The 
leaders of both parties will, no doubt, join 
influence in order to postpone the subject until 
a new Parliament can take it up, for a Parlia- 
ment trembling on the verge of dissolution 
should not be permitted to do things in its 
death panic that it would not do at 
saner periods. There may be arguments in 
favor of settling upon a fixed sum for the main- 
tenance of Government House but to abolish 
that institution altogether is not wise. The 
salary of the Lieutenant-Governor is paid by 
the Dominion and the Province does not lose 
the amount granted for the keeping up of Gov- 
ernment House. No one will say that the 
present occupant of that house does not spend 
far more per annum than the Province is called 
upon to provide, The social impetus derived 
from the conducting of affairs upon a grand 
scale by the gubernatorial party, has caused 
thousands of dollars to be expended by the 
wealthy that would not otherwise have been 
spent this winter. Merchants, dressmakers, 
musicians, bakers and confectioners, have 
thrived where they would have suffered ; these 
‘n turn have spent what they received and the 
producers of staples have benefitted as they 





2 


would not have benefitted had not} Toronto 
society maintained its whirl, and cast money 
in all directions. One duty of Government 
which the poor should be the last to{q uarrel 
with is the duty of spurring the 
rich to indulgence in splendor of display and 
extravagance of outlay. If the rich should live 
according to the narrow necessities of life, buy- 
ing only bread, flannel and fullcloth, wealth 
would cencentrate in a tew hands with & 
rapidity and a consequence that no man could 















foresee. 
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. 7 
The man of labor toiling in his shop, the 
farmer tilling his fields, far from the splendid 
routs and balls he never could share in or 


care to share in, does not know how 
the vanities of life despoil the rich 
in his behalf. Extravayance is the best 


atonement a millionaire can make for the 
plunder he may have done. A spendthrift 
millionaire is of more advantage than & phil- 
anthropic one, from the standpoint of the 
masses, The latter donates large sums to 
colleges and foreign missions, and other pets 
of rich people ; the latter dissipates his | wealth 
straight into the channels that run through 
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the ordinary veins of trade, 80 that the 
poorest man handles his money _ every 
day. Anything that will tend tofs{sober 


wealth down to a dismal and greedy hoarding 
of itself is to be opposed rather than promoted 
by the sons of toil. A lieutenant-governor, 
freed from his sccial duties, setting an example 
of retrenchment, salting his salary down in an 
old trunk for his grandchildren to gloat over, 
would be a poor speculation viewed from any 
social plane. If the horny-handed rebel in 
spirit against their lot, let them make war 
against the conditions that divert riches into 
the hands of a few, not against the institution 
that incites the rich to scatter their money 


broadcast ag fast as it gathers or faster. 
MAck. 





Social and Personal. 


—— 


Asa matter of course, the main dissipation 
of the week has been the theater, and Lent or 
no Lent, society bared its shoulders, put on its 
dress suits and made gala time for one brief 
season. On Monday those who could get into 
the Grand, to sit or stand, were there, and 
listened and looked at the scenery, the actors, 
and during the entr’ actes at each other, for 
three bountiful hours of delight. Miss Terry 
was enrheumee and her perfect art could 
not quite make her audience, at S¢least 
those who were close enough to her, forget 
that she is an aging woman, and that 
Rosamund was presumably young and ardent, 
the sort of creature to go unquestioning as 
passionate love beckoned. Miss Terry's flow- 
ing robe of violet crepe was trying to her fteint, 
and intensified her want of coloring, but:_the 
clear, sweet, cultured voice made amends for 
that and sought the heart of the remotest 
listener, to whose eyes distance also lent en- 
chantment. The quaint and trying headgear 
of Miss Millward was a perfect representation 
of old English coiffure, and many 8 fair lady 


sympathized with the woman who had 
to be bandaged about the, chin and 
neck in such a disagreeable fashion. But 
what of gorgeousness was lacking in the 


costumes of the actresses was more than 
atoned for in the brilliant gowns and exquisite 
oiffures of the scores and hundreds of hand- 
some women who made a galaxy of bright 
beauty in gallery, parquette, stalls and boxes. 
Here sat a mother (looking almost as young as 
her daughter,) one of the old school, of which 
there are goodly numbers quietly residing in 
our city, whom one admires to distraction on 
their infrequent appearances in the gay world. 
There were three generations, from the noble 
head of the house to his beautiful and winning 
grandchild, all comely and good to look upon. 
In one stage box were Lord and Lady Aber- 
deen, with the aide-de-camp, Capt. Kindersley ; 
beside them, a brilliant group of well known 
society women and their attendant cavaliers, 
vis-a vis to whom were the Government House 
box party, including the Lieut.-Governor and 
Mrs. Kirkpatrick, Mr. and Mrs. McIntyre of 
Kingston, and others; Mr. Justice Osler, Mrs, 
Osler and a couple of friends were in the 
prompt box, the upper boxes being filled with 
well known people, among whom were Major 
Peilatt and Mr. Laurie. found about the 
vast circle the bright eyes and /lashing jewels 
of Toronto’s brightest and fairest strung a 
garland of faint-tinted and lovely tab- 
leaux. Here and there a quiet bonnet 
from the neighboring towns proclaimed the 
enterprising dame who counted neither dis- 
tance nor dollars when Irving was to be seen, 
and who had no social prejudicesin favor of 
full dress. Theater parties, for those who 
could afford such costly luxuries, were the 
thing, and no one refused such temptation. 
After the play and Irving's evidently sincere 
if few words of acknowledgment, the vast 
crowd filtered slowly through the entrance 
doors and broke up into little supper parties 
here and there through the city, either at some 
hospitable home or at the fashionable King 
street restaurants. Some there were who 
stood willingly through the whole perform- 
ance, and many of these were of the gentle sex. 
On Tuesday evening the same scene was re- 
peated forthe double bill of Nance Oldfield 
and Irving’s famous play of The Bells. Fabulous 
prices were paid for some seats and the scalpers 
reaped a harvest retrospectively suggestive of 
last summer's business in the Windy City of 
the West. But that was the result of the 
methods of Messrs. Abbey, Schoeffel and Grau, 
and has been very wrongly put to the account 
of both Mr. Irving and our indefatigable alder- 
man-manager, Mr. Sheppard, who were utterly 
irresponsible for the affair. Wednesday mati- 
nee was the crowning laurel for the gifted 
pair of actors, who gather not only the 
gold but the good will of the audiences, 
. 


Vice-royalty, or as a brisk daily calls it, 


vice-regality, has largely controlled the 
doings of society for the past week. 
Lord and Lady Aberdeen arrived on 
Thursday, the fifteenth, and since that 
date have been here, there aad every- 


where in the city. On Thursday night they 
were interested spectators of Antigone, on 
Friday they visited the University and were 
enthusiastically received by the Alumni and 
students, both ladies and gentlemen. Speeches 























were made by their Excellencies and received 
with every collegiate expression ot delight, 


even to the singing by the lady students of a 
Jolly Good Feilow, in 


verse, For She's a 
acknowledgment of Lady Aberdeen’s speech, 


This astonishing announcement raised an 
The 


amused laugh among the visitors. 
students dragged the august pair from Uni- 
versity to Victoria with much hilarity and 
shouting, and their Excellencies seemed to 
thoroughly enjoy the fun. A comical object 
was the dignified coachman, seated ribbonless 


on his high seat, while a couple of hundred of 


the coming lawgivers and beacon lights of our 
country raced along in capering glee with the 
equipage and its contents. Lady Aberdeen 
waved a lovely basket of lilies of the valley in 
a marry farewell tothe cluster of lady students 
who crowded to the open windows, At 
Victoria the Chancellor received Lord and 
Lady Aberdeen, and the scene at University 
was repeated, the Countess very briefly saying 
a few words, and the Governor General arous- 


ing much enthusiasm by the offer of a medal | 


for by both ladies 
On Friday evening Lady 
Aberdeen addressed the King’s Daugh- 
ters at a reception in St. George’s 
Hall, and on Saturday evening, on their return 


to be competed 
and gentlemen. 


from Guelph, the Earl and Countess were dined | 


by the Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs, Kirk- 
patrick. On Sunday they attended services at 
St. Andrew's church. On Monday invitations 
were issued to their Excellencies and party, 
the Lieutenant.Governor and Mrs, Kirkpatrick 
and party, Sir Casimir and Lady Gzowski and 
party, and the wives of the directorate of the 
Athletic Club, to witness an exhibition of skat- 
ing on the open rink of theclub, Mr. Meagher of 
Montreal, champion figure skater, Mr. John- 
ston of Minneapolis, the world-known speed 
skater and ‘cyclist, and Miss Douglass, winner 
of several medals for fancy skating, with sever- 
al others, were to skate for the guests. Some 
very beautiful exhibitions were ziven, much to 
the pleasure of Lord Aberdeen, who with Cap- 
tain Kindersley were unstinting in their admir- 
ation, and with the Lieutenant-Governor and 


Mrs, Kirkpatrick thanked the skaters for their 


very graceful and beautiful exhibition. Lady 
Aberdeen was so besieged by her followers at 
the Woman's meeting in the Pavilion that she 
found it quite impossible to get away to the 
Athletic rink. On Monday evening the Irving- 
Terry performance of Becket tock up the time 
of the vice-regal visitors, and on Tuesday a 
charming classical concert at the College of 
Music was the afternoon engagement. 

A picturesque personality, which has 
charmed everyone who has encountered it, is 
that of ex-Premler Joly from Quebec, who has 
been for the past week visiting in Toronto. 
M. Joly’s mission is no less attractive than M. 
Joly himself, and his courtly manner, winning 
speech and handsome presence have succeeded 
in impressing our people in acharming man- 
ner. Madame Joly accompanies her husband, 
and has taken part in several public and pri- 
vate functions. I am told that M. Joly, whose 
full name is Henri Gustav Joly de Lotbiniere, 
is of an old Huguenot family. This is easy to 
believe when within the reach of his refined 
and sympathetic influence. 


Hon, Lyman Jones’ theater party on Tuesday | 
evening included Mr. and Mrs, Kerr Osborne, | 
Mr. and Mrs. Hogaboom and Mrs. Frederick | 


Moffatt. 


. 


During the en/r ‘acte on Monday evening | 


two well known society women slipped out for 
a burried little visit with Miss Kilen Terry, 
whereby hangs atale of the kindly actress's 
care of an invalid relative of the two visiting 
ladies during his helpless illness in a far city. 
That the interview was hurried made it all 
the more hearty and cordial on both sides, 
* 

Miss Maud Snarr sang very sweetly at St. 
George's Halli for the pleasure of the Countess 
of Aberdeen and the large number of guests 
present at the reception on Friday evening. 

* 


The students and the audience sang the 
National Anthem on the entrance of the Gov- 
ernor-Gereral and Lady Aberdeen tothe Grand 
on Monday, and also greeted in like manner 
the popular and admired master and mistress 
of Government House, For this impromptu 
musicale they were quaintly thanked by Mr. 
Irving in his speech. 


The gallantry and patience of some society 
young men was taxed to the uttermost by the 


THE STUDENTS. 


| commissions laid on them to purchase seats for 
| Irving by various lady friends. One popular 
fellow confessed to having struggled for no 
less than fifty. He has certainly won his spurs! 


A very large turnout of the Driving Club 
robbed some of Saturday afternoon’s functions 
of belles and beaux. The route was to Weston, 
and thither the graceful cavalcade tooled its 

| sweeping length in fine style. The roads, 
which have been almost unintermittently hor- 
rid on Saturdays this season, were rather soft 
and slushy, but the verve of this delightful 
club overcomes even unsatisfactory weather 


and carries its own sunshine. 
* 


Among the numerous teas givenon Satur- 
day wasacosy one by Mrs, A. M. M. Kirk- 
patrick and Mrs, Morris. Mrs. Morris is one 
of the most beloved and cherished of our 
elderly ladies, and makes a charming picture 
with her fairy great-grandchildren, little 
Douglas and Marjorie Kirkpatrick, at her knee. 
Among those who were at the tea were: Mr. 
and Mrs, Forster, Mrs. and Miss Newbiggin, 
Mrs. Douglas Armour, Major and Mrs. Leigh, 
Miss Dennistoun and others. 


Communications are frequently received re- 
specting various functions or personal matters 
which might be construed as a refiection on, or 
criticism of, one or the other. I should like 
those kind enough to send information to 
SATURDAY NIGHT to understand that no per- 
sonals of such a nature can oe admitted to 
these columns. The result is invariably un- 
pleasant for all concerned, and society affords 
so much that is pleasant to chronicle that only 
a vitiated taste cares to dwell on its disagree- 
able happenings, which in Toronto are happily 
very few. 


A thimble party, as those cosy afternoons 
which I lately commented upon are called, was 
given on Thursday of last week by Mrs. Charles 
Ritchie of Madison avenue, If needles went as 
rapidly as tongues did, albeit never sharply, a 
large amount of sewing must have been 
accomplished. 


Hon. M, and Madame Joly are the guests of 
Dr. J. J. McLaren of Wellesley street. On 
Tuesday evening the host gave a dinner party 
for M. Joly, at which the following gentlemen 
were guests: Sir Oliver Mowat, Hon. J. C. 
Aikens, Judge Rose, Hon. G. W. Ross, Judge 
McDougall, Vice-Chancellor Mulock, Professor 
Rainer and Mr. J. H. MacDonald. 


The classical concert given by the pupils of 
Mr. Torrington at the Toronto College of Music 
and to which only a limited number of society 
people were invited, was honored by the pres- 
ence of the Governor-General, who promised a 
medal for competition to the students. Lady 


was not able to attend the concert, Mre, 
Kirkpatrick, Mrs. Blackstock, Mrs, Mason, 
Mrs. George Gooderham, Mre. 
Mrs. Loudon were among the ladies present. 
The guests were all charmed with the render 
ing of a very classical programme, both vocal 
and instrumental. An address was presented 





K, Kerr, 
* 


Hon. G. W. Allan of Moss Park entertained 
Lord Aberdeen at luncheon on Tuesday. 


The West End Whist Club met at Mr. T. O. 
| Anderson’s on Thursday evening and enjoyed 
| a good game. 


Mr, and Mrs, Gerald Donaldson are in New 
York. Mrs. Donaldson is one of the sopranos 
at the Temple Emanu-El, the music of which is 
attracting attention in New York just now. 


Mrs. J. M. Alexander gave a euchre party on 
Friday evening of last week. 

A most enjoyable progressive euchre party 
was given by Mrs. Wm. McGill at her beautiful 
home, Gore Vale, on Thursday evening of last 
week, in honor of her guest Miss Comerford of 
Buffalo, who is a very charming young lady 
and thoroughly American. The prizes were 
very pretty and useful and were won by Miss 
Comerford, Mr. Gourlay, Mr. Hill and Mrs, 
Gourlay. Some of the invited guests were: 
Dr. and Mrs, Peakes, Mr. and Mrs, Gourlay, 
Mr. and Mrs. Booth, Mr. and Mrs. Trent, Mr. 
and Mrs. 
Misses Noxon, Deane, Smith, Deiterlie, and 

Messrs. McLean, Hurst, Hall and Bennet. A 

very tempting supper was served at 11 o'clock, 
after which a carpet dance was enjoyed by the 


Aberdeen left for Chicago in the morning and | 


Mulock and | 


to His Excellency, which was read by Mr. J. | 


Specimen or Half Tone 
Engraving by the 
Toronto Lithographing Company. 


young people. Mr. Bennet kindly rendered 
several comic songs. 


Miss Rowan of Winnipeg, who has been for 
some time visiting in Toronto, is now the 
guest of Mrs, Herbert Robinson, 22 Brunswick 


avenue. 
° 


Mrs. J. D. Parker gave a pleasant progres- 
sive pedro party and_dance on Friday evening 
of last week. 


Thursday afternoon, February 15, was the 
occasion ofa very pretty home wedding, when 
Miss Cecilia E, Downes, eldest daughter of 
Geo. C. Downes of Teoronto, was married to 
Mr. Francis F. Stuart, jr., of Parkdale. Rev. 
Geo. W. Wye of Amherstburg performed the 
| rites in the presence of the families of the con- 

tracting parties. The bride was attended by 

her sister, Miss Minnie Downes, and Mr. 
| krank Coleman was groomsman. A reception 
| was afterwards attended by the intimate 
| friends and relatives of the two families, dur- 
ing which Mr. and Mrs. Stuart took their de- 
| parture for New York. Mrs. Eph. Lyon of 
| Buffalo, another daughter of Mr. Downes, 
| took advantage of the presence of the family 
| clergyman to have her daughter Cecil Mar- 
| garet christened. 


| ‘the French Club will be received by Mrs. 
| Patterson, 9 Roxborough avenue, this evening. 
| The last reunion at Mrs. Benjamin’s was ex- 
tremely successful and this hostess made the 
most of her charming new home, which has 
been recently purchased by Mr. Benjamin, and 
was formerly the property of the late Mr. 
Elliot. 


. 

Rev. E. M. Bland, rector of Christ church 
Cathedral, Hamilton, was in town this week 
for a few days and left on Wednesday after- 
noon. I am told his visit foreshadowed some 
new organization in which a foretaste of sum- 
mer pleasures is a leading feature. Mr. Bland 
is looking extremely well and is, as usual, full 
of happy and hearty bonhomie. 


Mr. Wilfred Craig of Rochester spent a week 
in the city and was the guest of Mrs, Croft of 
Rosec ale, 


Mrs. Gibb of Rosedale gave a tea last Thurs- 
day afternoon. 


Miss Cleo LeRoy of Chicago, who is visiting 
Canada for the first time, is at present the 
guest of her cousin, Mr. E. B. LeRoy of the 
Canadst. Permanent Loan Co., residing at 19 
McKer zie crescent. She is a musician of much 
promise and plays among other instruments 
the cornet. Those who have had the pleasure 
of hearing her selections on that instrument 
were charmed with her playing. She may 
reside in the city permanently, 

a 





Mrs. Warren Burton of Hamilton came to 
see the Irving-Terry Company, and remained 
with her sister, Mrs. Walter Barwick. 
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Four-button dressed 


Gloves with fancy stitchings and welts to 


match any costume. 


Eight-button length Biarritz Glove makes 1 
nice shopping glove and fits beautifully, fo, 


90 cents. 


Six and eight-button length undressed Kid 


Gloves to match any costume. 
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If you are interested in these 
goods we will be pleased to mail 
you our illustrated sheets and 
quote prices. 
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French China (no seconds) and 
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allow no discounts. An ama 
teur buys at the same price asa 
professional. 
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This is a characteristic of the dia- 
monds taken from the famous 
Jaeger-Fontein mines in South 
Africa. In solitaire setting the 
depth and outline of a premier 
Jaeger gem are almost wholly lost 
in a splendrous fire of radiant 
whiteness, so highly prized by con- 
noisseurs as the signal evidence of 
exceptional purity. We are show- 
ing a superb collection of these 
diamonds-—many of them in the 
preferred sizes and forms for en- 
gagement rings, and the prices are 
not high. 
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@ As samples, to all who may desire to try it, 4 
hot cup of that delicious and nerve-strengthening 
beverage known as 


NELSON MORRIS & CO'’S 


Extract of Fluid Beef 


Call and try it, and you will always use it. 


Harry Webb’s, 447 Yonge St., Toronto 
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TORR Antigone. oe a a of the tragedy in| and the Misses Gooderham with attendant | “a a ; : . 
orms of musical expression most familiar to | cavaliers were in the left stage box. A group N W d St | h i. ae 
NTIGONE, in the prepara himself. of well pleased professors and students were e an y IS 7 
tion of which eo Although it may be felt that the work | also prominently seated and the Greecd-Eng- } 
as a whole lacks the evidences of true | lish librettos were closely foll d in th : W 
> uch time y followed in the origi 
sed Kid = oney sad inspiration possessed by other creationsfrom|nal by dozens of advanced critics, and 00 ra S an a S 
; his pen, yet there are several movements | th t lati b 
wells t eneray have been ’ e translation by others less learned, * atoele . . : >ToC 1h , 1 
Ss to cvenned during of surpassing beauty and power worthy of the | The stalls contained a brilliant and representa- 2 Jur stock inc ludes the famous CAMEL’S HAIR MAKE, also the ALL-WOOL Lam- 
the past year, by highest genius of Mendelssohn, the most re- | tive assembly, and each evening the same |‘ °' 00" — — Kishtwar, Xc., in plain reversible colors— effective combinations 
makes 4 / the students and markable of which is the intensely dramatic | interest and attendance inspired the caste to : SCC YITISH CLAN AND FAMILY TARTAN WOOL AND SILK SHAWLS 5O 
ifully, fo faculty of 'Var- py a a to ees eee renewed and ever increasing success. Of the | !raveling Rugs and Mauds in all the leading names. 
» fo e entire work. e orchest. ation through- | acting it is not my province to speak, but the 
sity and the pro- peak, SPECIAL DEPARTMENT FOR LETTER ORDER 
out, the rich harmonies and flowing melodies | general impression was of earnest desire to do ” 5 
Seu aos dee os and the effective part-writing with which the oe very best pane to = oe roles, and a M 
sse d work abound h 8 was as noticeable on Saturday night as on : 
handle the Der | siways aanoclated with the. most genie ot | Teuseaay cis, house wan crowded for ma —— 
formance, is BOW pe lye caellalgcages ares — ee ae a on the former Toron to 
cian a. ie p je gone was first per- y. Society people cheerfully sacrificed teas 
ty & . aa ; formed at the Neue Palast in Potsdam in 1841, a saa aur the 7 play, and — 
past and is en- vere at owing to the promptness an 
soled in the list a out at Covent Garden, Lon- aaet te ce of = sora proven a —_ W E . E 
. ’ . me to take in a e other festivities after- | AN KIDS 
ofbig thingsthat | ‘The material employed during the perform. | wards. Among the audience on Saturday vv 
P. D we have seen and | ances of last week consisted of a carefully ca te ee in a — Audrey 
: heard. To most | selected orchestra of forty members, a main Mr. G. B. Kirkpatrick, Mr and Mrs, A.M = err" We Clean Kid Gloves and return them scented 
people Anti-| chorus of forty,) who were placed between the Kirkpatrick, Miss and Mr, Palin and others ready for immediate use. Feather Fans and Aigr- 
gone was a sight only—if we except the | orchestra and audience, and a stage chorus of | %8-@ vis. The floral tributes to Miss Hunter, ttes Cl . 
music—for the conversation was carried | about fifteen. Mr. F. H. Torrington, who con- arauee and — io Mise i? a Se ee 
’ . ose received by the Misses Neelands : 
<ING on in Greek from _ start’ to wer ducted the work on the occasion of its|and Burnham. On Thursday evening, how- Ball and Eve ning Dresses, Gentlemen’s Dress Suits cleaned by our 
To those, therefore, who were unfami-| first performance in Toronto twelve years |ever, there were not flowers, but laurel Parisian Dry Gleaning Process. No unmaking required, no shrink- 
liar with the classic tongue the play was o, also dir h mbi wreaths, which were decidedly more in keep- age, no deterioration of mite: iz IOT ; : ist not 
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quiet pose during the contemptuous ha- 
po pond “i mk oo a re a study. R 

ot even the flicker of an eyelash marred it, O 
_ her subsequent exoression of calm de- = PARKER & C —— Steam Dyers and Cleaners 
ance was a revela'ion of what the daintiest OFFICES —787 and 209 Yonge Street, 59 King Street West, 475 and 1267 Queen 


feminine features are capable of. The graceful 
dancing ot some of the Bacchic worshippers, Street West, 217 Queen Street East 
particularly the flying figure in pink toga, lent BE SURE and send your parcels to Parker's; th ill bed =R’ 
Ceiak ahaken tn” tae Vuela, tae Ratinens, y Pp atker's ey will be done right if done at PARKER'S, 
music, costumes and every accessory was an 
affair worthy of the proud congratulations of TELEPHONE 1289 


testimony to the culture. of those eho resite| MISSES E. & H. JOH NSTON 


a MODES 


122 King Street West 


OPPOSITE ROSSIN HOUSE 


the effect of the musical part of the 
productions was most satisfactory. The gen- 
eral work of the orchestra, particularly in the 
final performance, was creditable alike to the 
conductor and the material under bis control. 
The preparation of the choruses and vocal 
music generally was entrusted to Mr. Walter 
H. Robinson, the able conductor of the Univer- 
sity Glee Ciub. This portion of the wert was 
taken in hand by Mr. Robinson but a month 
previous to the presentation of Antizone. No 
better tribute to his ability as an efficient 
instructor could be instanced than the result 
attained under the circumstances by the chorus 
on this occasion. Mention should also be made 
of the excellent solo work of Messrs. W. J. 
Knox and J. T. Blythe in the third number for 
the chorus. Mr. James Edmund Jones, B.A., 
officiated at the organ with good taste and 
ability. 

Viewed from a social standpoint the produc. 


sentations, there was a great percentage of 
ladies and gentlemen, who, if they could not 
follow the language of Sophocles with the 
fullest appreciation, could still grasp the sense 
=; of it. As the Greek came in angry torrents 
from the lips of Creon, or in soft melody from 
the lips of Antigone, Ismene or Eurydice, 
many an Arts course man had memories 
aroused and mayhap for the first time since he 
secured his degree he regretted that he had 
n a not studied Greek in earnest, instead of cram- 
ming it into him for examination purposes 
only. I cannot do better than quote the con- 
cise argument of the piece, as prepared by Prof. 
Hutton, I believe. 
Laius, King of Thebes, had been warned 
against marriage, but rashly and recklessly he 
in these disregarded the warning. The son born to 
d to mail him, (Eiipus, was taken away to a foreign 
eets and land and adopted by its king and queen for 


C0 audiences that greeted the play on its four pre- 
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: their own son. Being warned that he was | tion of Antigone was, as had been predicted, an " ° . “eb 
. finest fated to kill his father and marry his mother, | event which aroused the greatest interest and Fi re Sale be The Lewis Magnetic Corset, a Genecton te 
aes aoa he endeavored to avert this doom, but from | much enthusiasm. Society turned out in full : an a It le mechanically con- 
g ° 7 Dn conefquence © e recent fire on structed 
ba. Aina like rashness, in his haste to prove the warn- | regalia to witness each performance and some out cumin ane quate omens tructed upon sclentifi 
“eo ing false, he left his supposed parents, came | pleased spectators were en attendance two large proportion of our STOCK AT n shape and unique in 
rice asa SWEEPING REDUCTIONS. design. 


unwittingly to his former home, killed Laius 
in a random quarrel, and married Jocasta, his 
mother, before enquiring whether his reputed 
parents were his real parents or not. The 
same fate of blind recklessness destroys his 
sons, Eteocles and Polynices, who quarrel 
about the succession to the throne, and fall by 
each other's hands in battle. It is at 
this point that the play opens. From 
the same fault Antigone hastened to 
bury Polynices’ body, without seeking to 
win thereto the consent of the _ king, 
her uncle Creon, who had _ forbidden 
the burial, because Polynices had fallen while 
leading an invading host against his country. 
From the same fault Creon, blind to everything 
except the obligation to punish disloyalty, per- 
sists in refusing burial to Polynices and in 
condemning Antigone, when she attempts to 
bury her brother, to death by starvation. 
Antigone in her haste at once commits suicide. 
Creon, after his first passion spent itself, is 
frightened by the blind prophet Teiresias into 
relenting. But his relenting is too late to save 
her, and meanwhile her death destroys Creon’s 
son, her lover and cousin, Haemon, who kills 
himself over her body. His death in turn is a 
fatal blow to his mother, the Queen Eurydice, 
who has lately lost in war her only other son, 
Megareus, and a third suicide follows. Creon 
is left childless and wifeless; he has learnt 
the lesson that prudence is the larger part of 
happiness, but he has learnt too late, and the 
curse of rashness has destroyed the whole royal 
house in both its lines. 

Mr. K. D. MacMillan, ’94, represented the 
harsh King Creon most saccessfully, while 
Mr. W. P. Reeve, 95, as Haemon, was very 
lovable. He displayed more instinctive art to 
my notion than any other performer. Mr. P. 
J, Robinson, 96, as Teiresias, the biind prophet, 


or three times. On Thursday evening the 
presence of the Earl and Coun‘ess of Aberdeen, 
accompanied by Captain Kimberly, turned 
many eyes to the vice-regal box. The countess 
looked remarkably well in black velvet and 
point lace, with diamonds; the Lieut.-Governor 
and Mrs, Kirkpatrick, with Miss Dennistoun 
and Capt. Kirkpatrick, were vis-a-vis; Mrs. 
Kirkpatrick wore one of her most becoming 
gowns, in faint shades of blue and ecru, and 
looked as she always does, a picture of gracious 
interest in the affairon hand. Mrs, Cameron's 
box was filled with a bevy of smart people, 
Mrs. Ward, Miss Benson and Miss Langmuir, 
with Col. Turnbull, Mr. Jones and others, 
being of the party. An upper box held Mrs. 
Arthurs’ theater party, the mistress of Ravens- 
wood looking stately and handsome in black 
velvet and rare old lace. Diamonds were 
plenty and their radiance flashed from many a 
nest of lace and velvet. Mrs. G. T. Blackstock 
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Sale Now Going On. 


FRENCH DELAINES .£C Biachfora 


° ° ° 83 to 89 King 
We take a peculiar pride in our | s¢. east, Toronto 


showing of French Delaines, and 


with good reason, for in style, va- HAVE YOU SEEN 


riety and satisfaction in price, they 
THE NEW STYLES OF 


surpass anything ever shown in the 
Dominion. You think that a broad AMERICAN BOOTS AND SHOES 
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A greeting to Riley on the publication of his 
new book, “* Poems Here at Home.” 
MCKENNA, JOHN P., 
Bookeeller, 80 Yonge St. 





THE J. D.. KING CO., Limited. 

’Bout oncet a year Jim Riley writes a book o’ 
verse ter sell, 

An’ the folks ’at buys it reads it, and ’ey likes 
it mighty well ; 

His poems are plain ‘nd common, like the 
folk ’emselves, I guess, 

With a dreamin’ music in ’em ‘nd a sorter 
tenderness 

At creeps into the heart ’nd makes it some- 
how beat in time 
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PART VIII. 


The People of the Mist 


BY H. RIDER HAGGARD. 
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Another moment and she was holding out her 
hand to him and smiling pleasantly. 

**Good morning,” she said. ‘‘I hope that 
you have slept well, and that you have no bad 
news.” 

“TI spent eight hours ina state of absolute 
stupor,” he answered, laughing, ‘‘and I have 
no pews at all to speak of, except that I 
have got rid of those slaves, poor creatures. 1 
fancy that our triends, the slave-dealers yonder, 
have had enough of our company, and are 
scarcely likely to follow us.” 

Juanna turned a shade paler and answered : 

“Ttrust so. At the least I have had enough 
of them. By the way, Mr. Outram, I—I—have 
to thank you for a great deal;” here her eyes 
caught the gleam of the gold circlet on the 
third finger of her left hand—* this ring be- 
longs to you, I will return it at once.” 

**Miss Rodd,” said Leonard gravely, ‘“‘ we 
have passed through a very strange adventure 
together, will you not keep the ring in remem- 
brance of it?” 

Her strong impulse was to refuse. While 
she wore this ring the thought of that hateful 
scene and still more hateful mockery of mar- 
riage would be always with her. And yet, as 
the words of prompt refusal were on her lips, a 
feeling, an instinct, almost a superstition, 
caused them to remain unspoken. ‘‘ You are 
very kind,” she said, ‘ but this is your signet- 
ring—is not that what you callit? You can- 
not wish to give it toa chance acquaintance.” 

“ Yes, it is my signet-ring, and if you will 
look at the crest and motto you wili see that 
they are not inappropriate. And Ido wish to 
give it even ‘toachance acquaintance,’ if you 
will allow me no more intimate term.” 

“IT have looked at them,” she answered, as 
she examined the ring curiously. It was of 
plain and somewhat massive gold, and deeply 
cut into the shield-faced bezel was the Outram 
crest, a hand holding a drawn sword, beneath 
which the motto was engraved. ‘‘ What is the 
last word of the motto?” she went on. ‘It is so 
rubbed that I cannot read it—‘For Home, 
Honor ’——” 

*** And Heart,’” said Leonard. 

Juanna biushed, though why the word heart 
should make her blush she knew not. 

** Well, I will wear the ring it you wish it, 
Mr, Outram, in memory of our adventure— 
that is, until you ask it back again,” she said 
confusedly ; then added with a change of tone : 
‘There is one detail of that adventure that I 
hope you will not allude to more than you can 
avoid, for the, recollection of it is most painful 
te me, probably more so than even to you.” 

‘“*T suppose zoe mean the ceremony of mar- 
riage, Miss Rodd?” 

‘*T mean that wicked and abominable farce 
in which we were made to play a part,” she 
answered passionately. ‘‘ Most of the wit- 
nesses of that shameful scene are dead and 
cannot speak of it, and if you will keep your 
servant the dwarf silent I will do the same by 
Francisco. Let it be forgotten by both of us.” 

‘**Certainly, Miss Rodd,” said Leonard, ‘that 
is, if anything so strange can be forgotten. 
And now will you come to breakfast?” 

She bowed her head in assent and swept past 
him, the red lilies in her hand. 

‘“*T wonder what hold she has got over that 
priest,” thought Leonard to himself, ‘* that she 
talked of being able to keep him silent. By 
the way, I must find out whether we are to 
have the pleasure of his company. I would 
rather be without him myself, A strange girl! 
One cannot account for her beauty; she in- 
herited that, but it is difficult to understand 
tbe manner. By rights she should be a half- 
wild hoyden, but I never saw an English lady 
with more grace and dignity. Perhaps I have 
forgotten; it is so long since I associated with 
ladies, or, perhaps, like her beauty, these are 
natural to her. After all, her father seems to 
have been a gentleman by birth, and people 
who ‘live with Nature may have every fault 
in the calendar, but they cannot be vulgar. 
That is the gift of civilization.” 

When he reached the a= Leonard found 
the priest talking confidentially to Juanna. 

S By the way, Father,” he said, somewhat 
bruequely, ‘as you see, I have got rid of those 
slaves. It was impossible to take them with 
us, and now they must shift for themselves; 
at any rate, they are better off than they were 
yonder. What are your plans? You have 
behaved well to us, but I cannot forget that we 
fourd you in bad company. Perhaps you wish 
to return to it, and in that case your way lies 
eastward,” and he nodded toward the Nest. 

“I do not wonder that you mistrust me, 
Senor,” said Francisco, his pale and girlish face 
colo: ing ashespoke, “ for appearances are much 
against me. But I assure you that although I 
came into the company of Antonio Pereira by 
my own will, it was for no evil purpose. To be 
brief, Senor, I had a brother who fied hither 
from Portugal because of a crime that he had 
committed, and joined Pereira’s band. With 
much toil I tracked him out,and was welcomed 
at the Nest, because I am a priest who can 
comfort the sick and shrive the dying, for 
wickedness does not console men at the last, 


CHAPTER XV. 
DISILLUSION, 

Once more it was morning, and the travelers 
were encamped by that reedy point where they 
had left the big boats which they had cut loose 
from the island. From the earliest dawn 
Leonard had been superintending the trans- 
port across the river of the hundreds of slaves 
whom they had releasea. There they were pul 
on shore by the Settlement men, provided 
with a store of meal, and left to shift for them- 
selves, it being found utterly impossible to 
take them any further. 

“There, they are gone,” said Otter, as the 
last boat-load set out under the charge of 
Peter. *‘ Well, let them go, the silly sheep. 
So much the less trouble for us, who, although 
we have a Shepberaess, can scarcely lead so 
large a flock. Well, we have pulled the missie 
vonder out of the Slave Nest, and the Yellow 
Devil—ah! we have talked with him and all 
his crew. And now, are we to go onto win 
the gold—the real Yellow Devil, Baas?” 

**T suppose so, Otter,” answered Leonard ; 

~*that is, if old Soa keeps her word. But it 

isn’t gold; it is rubies. At any rate we must 
make for the settlement below Sena, to take 
these men bick and see if we can hear any- 
thing of Mavoom.’ ‘ 

“So,” said Otter after a pause. ‘ Well, the 
Shepherdess, as these Settlement people call 
her, will want to find her father. Say, Baas, 
she is proud, is she not‘ She looks over our 
heads and speaks little.” 

**Yes, Otter, she is proud.” 

** And she is beautiful; no woman was ever 
so beautiful.” 

“Yes, Otter, she is beautiful.” 

‘And she is cold, Baas; she does not say 
‘thank you’ nicely for all that you have done.” 

“Perhaps she thinks it the more, Otter.” 

‘Perhaps she thinks it the more. Still, she 
might say ‘thank you’ to you, Baas, who are 
her husband.” 

* What do you mean by that?’ 

‘*T mean, Baas, that you bought her first, 
according to our custom, and married her 
afterward, according to your own, and if that 
does not make her your wife, nothing can.” 

‘*Stop that fool’s talk,” said Leonard an- 
grily, “‘and never let me hear you speak so 
again. It was only a game that we played.” 

*“*As the Baas desires, so be it. I do but 
speak from my heart when I[ say that she is 
your wife, and some might ‘think that not so 
ill, for she is fair and clever. Will the Baas 
rise and come to the water to bathe, that his 
soreness may leave him ?” 

Leonard took the suggestion, and came back 
from his bath a new man, for rest and the cold 
water acted on him like magic. He was still 
stiff, indeed, and remained lame on one leg for 
ten days or more, but, with the exception of a 
soreness of the throat where Xavier had grip- 
ped him, no other ill effects were left. Among 
the booty of the slave camp was a good supply 
of clothing, flannel shirts, corduroy suits, hats, 
etc. Casting aside the rags of the Portuguese 
uniform in which he had disguised himself, 
Leonard put on some of these articles and re- 
appeared in the camp dressed like an ordinary 
English colonist, roughly, indeed, but becom- 
ingly. 

Meanwhile J uanna had also been making her 
toilet, with the help of Soa, who took this op- 
portunity to tell her mistress the history of her 
meeting with Leonard Outram. But, either 
from design or because she forgot to do so, she 
did not at this time tell her about the agree- 
ment which had been entered into between 
them. As yet Soa had never spoken fully to 
her mistress of her early life, or of the mysteri- 
ous People of the Mist, from whom she sprang, 
though she had taught her the language they 
spoke, and perhaps she did not think thisa 
favorable occasion on which to begin the story. 

When she had finished J uanna fell into a 
reverie. She remembered that she had ex- 

ressed no gratitude to Mr. Outram for his 

eroic rescue of her. Yet in her heart she was 
—<——* enough. But for him she would now 

ave been dead, and the world of light and 
love would have clicsed its gates upon her for- 
ever. Still, mixed up with her gratitude and 
earnest admiration of the deed of heroism 
which had been wrought for her sake, was an- 
other feeling, a feeling of resentment and 
alarm. This stranger, this dark, keen-eyed, 
resolute man, had bought her asa+lave ; more, 
he had gone through a form of marriage with 
her that was not all a form, for it had been 
solemnly celebrated by a priest, and there on 
her finger was the memorial of it. Of course 
it meant nothing, but it angered her and 
offended her pride. 

Like other women, Juanna Kodd had not 
come to twenty years of age without dreaming 
of love, and, strange to say, her fancy had 
always chosen some such man as Leonard as 
the hero of the story. But that the 
hero should present himself in this ultra- 
heroic fashion, that he shou'd buy her with 
gold, that he should go through a form of mar- 
riage with her within an hour of their first 
meeting—for these things she had not bar- | Senor. I persuaded my brother to return with 
gained. It wasafact—that marriage was an | me, and we made a plan to escape. But 
accomplished f.ct, although it might be null | Pereira’s ears werelong; we were betrayed, and 
and void, and the female mind has a great | my brother was hanged. They did not hang 
respect for accomplished facts. To a woman | me, because I am a priest. Afterward I was 
of Juanna’s somewhat haughty nature this | kept a prisoner and forced to accompany the 
was very galling. Already she felt it to be so, | band in their expeditions. That is all the 
and as time wenton thechain of its remem- | story. Now, with your permission, I will fol- 
brance irked her more and more, a circum- | low you, for I have no money, and nowhere else 
stance which accounts for much of her subse- | to goin this wilderness, thougn I fear that I 
juent conduct. am not strong enough to be of much service, 

Thinking such thoughts as these, Juanna/| and being cf another faith you will scarcely 
strolled back toward the camp along a little | neéd my ministrations.” 
pathway in the reeds and suddenly came face **Very well, Father,” answered Leonard 
to face with Leonard. She was clad in a white | coldly, *“‘but please understand that we are 
Arab robe, part of the loot, which she adapted | still surrounded by many dangers, which any 
cleverly to the purposes of a dress, fastening | treachery might cause to overwhelm us. There 
it round her slender waist with an embroidered | fore I waro you that should [ detect anything 
scarf, She wore no hat, and her rich dark hair | of the sort my answer to it will be a quick one,” 


was twisted into a great knot that shone in | and he glanced sigoificantly at his revolver. 
‘“*I do not think that you need suspect the 


the sunlight. In her hand she held some crim- 

son lilies which she had gathered, that made a | Father Mr. Outram,” said Juanna indignantly, 
spot of color on the whiteness of her dress, | ‘I owe him a great deal; had it not been for 
The look of haunting terror had passed from her | his kindness and counsel I should not be alive 


face, whose beauty had come back during her | to-day. I am most deeply grateful to him.” 
sleep ; her changing eyes shone beneath their ‘If you vouch for him, Miss Rodd, that is 
dark iashes and she moved with the grace of a | enough. You have had the advantage of a 
fawn. Seen thusin the pure and pearly light | closer acquaintance than I can boast.” 

against the green background of the feathered Leonard answered gravely, mentally con- 
reeds, nothing could have seemed more sweet | trasting her diff-rent manner of acknowledging 
and lovely than did this girl, this child of the | the priest’s services and hisown. From that 





forest and the river, who mingled in herself | hour till acertain conversation opened his eyes, | 


the varied beauty of the Saxon and the Spani- | struggle as he would against it, Leonard dis- 
ard, ripened by the African sun and dignified | liked Francisco. He had atruly British aver- 
by the long companionship of Na'ure. There | sion to his class, and Juanna’s marked partial- 
was agrace about her movements, a purity in | ity toward this particular individual did not 
her face, a mystery in the wide eyesand curved | lessen it in his instance. Prejudice is a strong 
and smiling lips such as Leonard had never | thing, and when it is heightened by suspicion 
seen before, and which overcame him utterly. | and jealousy, especially jealousy of the unac- 
Alas for the fickleness of the human heart! | knowledged kind, it becomes formidable, both 
From that moment the adorat‘on of his youth, | to him who entertains it and to him against 
the dream of his lonely years of wandering, | whom it is entertained. 
Jane Beach began to grow faint and fade When their meal was done they proceeded 
away. But though this was so, as yet he did | up the river in boats which they had captured 
not admit it to himself; indeed, he scarcely | from the slavers, each boat being rowed by the 
knew it. best oarsmen among the Settlement men. In 
Juanna looked up and saw him standing be- | cluding women and children their party num- 
fore her, proud and handsome, an air of com- | bered some sixty souls. At evening they 
mand upon his thoughtful face, deep-chested, | passed the island where they had left the party 
bearded, vigorous, a man among men. She | of slavers, but could. see no sign of life upon 
saw the admiration in his eyes and blushed, | it,and never learned whether the men per- 
knowing that, do what she would to prevent | ished or escaped. An hour later they encamped 
it, it was reflected from her own. She remem. | for the night upon the bank of the river, and 
bered all that this stranger had done for her, | it was while they were sitting round the fire 
how he had risked his life a hundred times, | at night that Juanna told Leonard of the hor- 
how she would have been dead and unlovely | rors that she had undergone during her dread- 
were it not for his intrepid deeds, and remem- | ful sojourn with the slave caravan. She told 
bering, something stirred at her heart. Was | him also how she had torn leaves from the 
it gratitude that moved her thus? She did not | Bible, which she chanced to have with her, 
know ; but whatever it was, she turned her | and fixed them upon ie’ds whenever she could 
head that he might not read it on her face, | find an opportunity of so doing in the hope 





that they might guide her father should he 
return and attempt her rescue. 

“It is all like a nightmare,” she said, ‘‘and 
as for that hideous farce of marriage with 
aa it ended, I can scarcely bear to think of 
t.” 





































































































Then Francisco, who had been sitting silent, 
spoke for the first time. 

**You speak, Senora,” he said in his sub- 
dued vcice, ‘‘of that hideous farce of mar- 
riage, and I suppose you mean the cere- 
mony which I performed between you and 
the Senor Outram, being forced to the act by 
Pereira. It is my duty to tell you both that, 
however irregular this marriage may have 
been I do not believe it to be a farce. I be- 
lieve that you are lawfully man and wife until 
death part you, unless, indeed, the Pope should 
annul the union, as he alone can do.’ 

** Nonsense, nonsense!” said Leonard. ‘‘ You 
forzet that we are of another religion, and that 
the form was necessary to our plot.” 

The Church knows nothing of the reasons 
which lead to the undertaking of wedlock,” 
Francisco answered mildly. ‘* They are vari- 
ous, and many of them would not bear investi- 
gation. But you were married without protest 
on your part, on Portuguese territory, accord- 
ing to Portuguese custom, and by a duly quali- 
fled priest. Thefact that you are of the Pro- 
testant religion, and were united by the 
Catholic ritual, does not matter in the least. 
For the purposes of the ceremony you accepted 
that ritual as when a Catholic marries a Pro- 
testant, or vice versa. It is disagreeable for 
me to have to tell you this, but the truth re- 
mains. I believe that you are man and wife 
in the eves of God and the world.” 

Here Juanna sprang to her feet, and even in 
that light Leonard could see that her breast 
was heaving and her eyes shone with anger. 

“It is intolerable that I should be forced to 
listen to such falsehoods,” she said, ‘‘and if 
you ever repeat them in my hearing, Father 
Francisco, I wiil not speak to you again. I 
utterly repudiate this marriage. Before the 
ceremony began, Mr. Outram whispered to me 
to go acer with the ‘farce,’ andit was a 


farce. Had I thought otherwise I should have 
taken the poison. If there is any truth in 
what the Father says, I have been deceived 


and entrapped.” 

‘* Pardon, Senora,” said the priest, ‘‘but you 
should not speak so angrily ; the Senor Out- 
= and I only did what we were forced to 

oO. 

ae that Father Francisco is right, 
which I do not believe,” said Leonard with 
sarcasm, ‘‘do you think, Miss Rodd, that such 
a sudden undertaking would be more to my 
liking than to yours? Believe me, had I 
wished to ‘deceive and entrap you,’ I could not 
have done so without involving myself, since, 
if the marriage is binding, it is binding on both 
parties, and even such a humble individual as 
I am does not take a wife on the faith of a five 
minutes’ acquaintance, To be frank, I under- 
took your rescue for purposes far other than 
those of matrimony.” 

‘*Might Iask what they were?” replied Ju- 
anna, in a tone of equal acerbity. 

‘*Certainly, Miss Rodd. But first I must 
explain that I am no knight-errant. Iam an 
almost penniless adventurer, and for urgent 
reasons of my own I seek to win fortune. 
Therefore, w.en the woman yonder,” and he 
pointed to Soa, who was sitting watching 
them just out of range of the firelight, ‘‘came 
to me with a marvelous tale of a countless 
treasure of rubies, which she promised to 
reveal to me if I would undertake the little 
matter of your rescue, and even paid down a 
specimen stone of considerable value on ac- 
count, having nothing better to do and no- 
where to go, being in short desperate, I con- 
sented. Indeed, I did more, I took the precau- 
tion of reducing the matter to writing, I being 
one contracting party and Soa, acting on her 
own behalf as your attorney, being the other.” 

““T have not the least idea to what you 
allude, nor did Iever give Soa oy authority to 
sign documents on my behalf, But may I see 
tbis writing?” 

** Certainly,” Leonard answered ; and risin 
he went to the baggage, whence he returne 
presently with a lantern and the prayer-book. 

Juanna placed the lantern beside her and 
opened the book. The first thing that she saw 
was & name on the title page, ‘‘ Jane Beach,” 
and beneath it this inscription, which had 
evidently been written by someone in a great 
id “To dearest Leonard from Jane. 23 

an. 

‘Turn over,” he said hastily; “‘ the document 
is on the other side,” 

“She was not slow to note both the 
writing and the confusion which her perusal of 
it caused him. Who was Jane Beach she 
wondered, and why did she call Mr. Outram 
**dearest Leonard?” Ina moment, so strange 
are the hearts of women, Juanna felt herself 
much prepossessed against her, whoever she 
might be. But she turned the leaf and read 
the agreemenr. It was a pretty sight to see 
her bending over the cramped writing in the 
circle of the lantern light, but when at length 
she had finished and looked up, there was a 
smile upon her lovely face which had more of 
scorn in it than was pleasant. 

**Come hither, Soa,’ she said, ‘‘and tell me 
what all this nonsense is about rubies and the 
People of the Mist, among whom I am to play 
the part of a goddess, if necessary.” 

‘‘Shepherdess,” answered Soa, squatting 
down on the ground before her, “it is not 
nonsense. The language that I taught you 
when you were little is that of this people. It 
is a true tale, though hitherto I have hidden it 
from you and your father, Mavoom, lest 
Mavoom should seek to win the precious 
stones and come tohis death through them. 
Listen, Shepherdess,” and she repeated the 
outlines of the story with which she had 
already made Leonard acquainted, endingthus: 

**T told this tale tothe White Man, because 
I saw that he was greedy, after the fashion of 
his race, and my strait was desperate. For this 
reason I bribed him with the red stone, and 
with the promise that I would lead him to the 
land of the People of the Mist, for had I not 
done so he would never have used his wit or 
put out his strength to rescue you from the 
Yellow Devil. Therefore it was, also, that I 
marked this paper on your behalf and my own, 
knowing well that I had no right to speak for 
you, and that by and by you could refuse to 
abide by it, though I am bound.” 

‘Frank, at any rate,” said Leonard to him- 
self. ‘*‘ What a solicitor the old lady would 
have made!” 

‘Say, Soa,” asked Juanna, ‘‘to succeed in 
the search for these stones is it necessary that 
I should play the part of a goddess among 
your people?” 

‘*T can see no other way,” she answered. 
“But what of that? You are free, and what I 
promised on your behalf is nothing. Let the 
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save him a long journey.’ would find Mr. Rodd there was a matter of 

‘* Solicitor!” murmured Leonard in admira- anxious conjecture, especially to his daughter. 
tion. ‘‘She ought to be Solicitor-General.’ Day after day they rowed and sailed up the 

‘““Wow! The wicked old cheat!” put in| great river, camping at night upon its banks, 
Otter. ‘‘If I had my way I would break her | which would have been pleasant had it not 
neck, though she is so clever with the big | been for the mosquitoes. But all this while 
gun.” Leonard and Juanna saw little of each other, 

Juanna took no notice of these asides. though they met often enough. On this par- 
a@ moment she remained in thought, ticular occasion, however, it chanced that they 
looked up smiling. were journeying in ‘he same boat alone, except 

“Really,” she said, ‘this is a capital legal | for the rowers, 
document. Butoh! Mr. Outram, why did you Possibly Juanna had contrived that it should 
dispel my illusions? You see, I had been | be so, tor, asa general rule,in pursuit of his 
making up such aromantic story out of this licy of avoiding a disagreeable young person, 
adventure. You were the knight-errant, and onard traveled with Oster in the first boat, 
I was the Christian muiden in the hands of the | while Juanna was accompanied by Francisco 
ogre, and when you heard of it you buckled on | and Soa in the second. To the priest, indeed, 
your armor and started to the rescue. And | she made herself very agreeable, perhaps to 
now, you bring me down to the nineteenth | show Leonard how charming she could be 
century with arun. It is not knight-errantry, | when she chose. She would talk to him by the 
but a commercial transaction. I am in diffi- | hour together, as though he were a woman 
culty, and by playing a certain part you be- | friend, and his melancholy eyes would lighten 
lieve that I shall be able to help you to secure | with pleasure at her talk. Indeed, Francisco 
treasure; therefore, you agree to undertake | had something of the feminine in his nature; 
the risk. Well, you need have no fear ; I shall} his very gentleness was womanly, and his 
not repudiate, as Soa suggests with so much | slight stature, delicate hands and 
candor, Certainly I shall do my best to help 
you in this business, if I can, for you have 
worked hard, Mr. Outram, and I am sure that 
you have earned your money—or, rather, the 
prospect of it. Really, itis all very amusing,” 
and she laughed merrily. 

As for Leonard, he sat before her, mad with 
secret wrath and burning with shaime. What 
a fool he had been thus to expose himself to 
the shafts of this girl’s tongue—this girl, 
whose beauty was only equaled by her malice. 
He wished that his hand had withered before 
he wrote that accursed document. But now 
the only thing to do was to face it out. 

“Tam ge that you see mein my true light 
at last, Miss Rodd,” he said. ‘It simplifies 


For 
then 


features 
In face he was 


White Man go without his reward; it w on the morrow, though whether or not they 
erself, and as time went 


heightened the impression. 
not unlike Juanna b 

on the resemblance seemed to grow. Had he 
been arrayed in a woman's loose attire it would 


have been easy to mistake one for the other in 
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cause it seemed to give me a remote chance of 
attaining my end, which is money. It does GRATE UL—COMFORTING 
not quite follow, however, that I should not ’ 
have attempted your rescue had there been no 
agreement ; but, of course, I could not expect 
“T assure you, Mr. Outram, that I am - 
deeply obliged to you for your caution. It| ,,, 5% %,thorough knowledge 2 Ee ete we oot 
has litted a great weight from my mind, S casetal a yplication ot Ky ay LY 
valuables of this People of the Mist I shall | per a delicately flavored beverage which may save us 
have paid off an obligation which at present | many dootore’ bills. It is by the judicious use of such 
crushes me.” articles of diet that a constitution may be Sea 
up until strong enough to resist every tendency to > 
undreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 
to attack wherever there ie a weak point. We may escape 
many a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with 
| mal rea and a properly nourished frame.”—Civil Service 
azette, 


matters. I entered into that agreement be- 
you to believe that.” BREAKFAST—SUPPER 
for if I can help you to obtain possession of the | Cocoa, Mr. Epps has provided for our breakfast and sup- 

‘“*We shall have to start early to-morrow 
morning, so with your permission, I think 
that I shall be turning in,” said Leonard, 
springing up with singular alacrity. 

Juanna watched him go with innocent eyes, 
and as he passed she saw by the firelight that 
his face was like a thunderstorm. ‘‘I have 
made him angry this time,” she thought to 
hersel*, ‘‘and I am glad of it. What business 
had he to rescue me for money? But heisa 
strange man, and I don't think that I quite 
understand him. I wonder who Jane Beach 
is? I suppose that she wants tne money. 
Women generally do, or at least they do in 
Durban.” Then she spoke aloud: ‘‘ Soa, come 
and hep me to undress, and tell me again all 
about your meeting with Mr. Outram and what 
he said, forgetting nothing. You have put me 
to shame, Soa, with your [talk, and I will never 
forgive you.” 
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CHAPTER XVI. 
MISUNDERSTAN DINGS, 






For sore days atter the acrimonious conver- 
sation that has been reported, the relations 
between Leonard and Juanna were not a little 
strained, although the necessities of travel 
brought them into continual contact. Both 
felt that they had cause of complaint against 
the other, and both were at heart somewhat 
ashamed of the part which they had played. 
Leonard regretted ever having made the agree- 
ment with Soa, and Juanna, now that she had 
cooled down a little, regretted having spoken 
as she did upon the subject. It offended her 
pride; but, after all, how was he to know? 
Besides, he was an adventurer, and it was 
natural that he should make terms. Doubt- 
less, also, his anxiety to win fortune hud to do 
with the lady whose name was written in the 
prayer-book. 

A great desire seized Juanna to know about ' 

| 


{802 MODEL 


this lady ; perhaps she was ouly a maiden aunt, 


and when such a wish enters the heart of REMINGTON 
woman it is probable that she will find a means 
to satisfy it. Having no one else to go to, TYPEWRITER 


Juanna sounded Otter, with whom she was on 
friendly terms, only to find that the subject of 
Jane Beach did not interest Otter. He hazard- 
ed a remark, however, that doubtless she was 
one of the Baas’ wives, when he lived in his 
big Kraal over the water. This disgusted 
Juanna somewhat, but the allusion to the big 
‘‘kraal” excited the curiosity, of which she 
had a certain share, and very adroitly she 
questioned the dwarf concerning it. He rose 
to the fly without hesitation, and told her that 
his master had been one of the greatest men in 
the world, and one of the richest, but that he 
had lost his possessions through the wicked |} 
arts of foemen, and was come to this country to | 
seek new ones, | 
Indeed, Otter enlarged upon the theme, and, 
anxious to extol his beloved chief’s worth in 
the eyes of the Shepherdess, it would not be 
too much to say that he drew upon his own 
imagination. Leonard, he declared, had owned 
country as wide asa horse could gallop across 
in a day; moreover, he had two hundred 
tribesmen, heads of families, who fed upon 
oxen killed for them—twenty oxen a week ; 
and ten principal wives had called bim hus- 
band. Juanna asked for the titles of the 
wives, whereon the undefeated Otter : 
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them all Kaffir names, not neglecting to de- 
scribe their lineage, personal charms, and the 
number and sex of their children. The tale 
took about two hours to tell, and after this 
Juanna conceived a great respect for Otter, 
but she saw clearly that if she wished for re- 
liable information she must get it from Leon- 
ard himee'f. 

It was not till the last day of their journey 
that Juanna found the opportunity she sought. 
Their voyage had been most prospercus, and 
they expected to reach the ruined settlement 
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the dusk, although she was the taller of the 
E The fact of his profession caused Juanna 
to treat him with an intimacy which she would 
She for- 
got, or did not understand, that she was play- 
ing a dangerous game—that, after all, he was a 
mag, and that the heart of a man beat beneath 
his cassock. Nobody could be more charming 
in her manner or more subtle in her mind than 
Juanna, and yet, day by day, she did not hesi- 

display all her strength, which, in ad- 
dition to her bzauty, at any rate on the Zam- 
her somewhat irresistible betore 
Friendship and 
ignorance of the world were doubtless at the- 
bottom of this reprehensible conduct, but it is 
also possible that unconscious pique had to do 
She was determined to show Leonard 
that she was not always a disagreeable person, 
whom it was well to avoid, or at least that 
That all these airs 
and graces might have a tragic effect upon 


two. 


have withheld from any other man, 


tate to 


besi, made 


the unfortunate young priest. 


with it. 


others did not think so. 


Francisco never occurred to her till too late. 


Well, for once the order of things was 
changed ; Leonard and Juanna sat side by side 
The evening was lovely, they 
by the reed-fringed bank, 
watching the long = play upon the surface 


in the first boat. 
glidei slowly alon 


of the lonely river, listening to the whistlin 


wings of the countless wild fowl overhead, 
and counting the herds of various game that 


nthe plains beyond. For a while 


roamed u 
them spoke much, 


neither o 


from the oars, and he would answer by a wor 
or a nod, 


of the priest, perhaps. He wished her away, 
and yet he would have been sorry enough had 
she gone, 

For her part, Juanna desired to make him 
speak, and did not know how to break through 
his moody silence. Suddenly she leaned back 
in the boat and began to sing in arich con- 


tralto voice that moved him. He had never 


heard her — before, had never heard any 
good singing for many years indeed, and he 
was fond of singing. The song she sang was a 
Portuguese love-song, very tender and passion- 
ate, addressed by a bereaved lover to his dead 
mistress, and she put much expression into it. 
ar she ceased and he noticed that her 
= eyes were full of tears. So she could 
fee 

“That is too sad,” she said, with a little 
laugh, and then burst intoa Kaffir boat-song, 
of which the Settlement natives, joyous in the 
prospect of once more seeing their home, took 
up the chorus gleefully. Presently she wearied 
of the boat-chant, and sang a French chanson- 
nette, half humorous, half tender. ‘I am tir- 
ing you,” she said, ‘'1 daresay that you do not 
care for singing.” 

**On the contrary, Miss Rodd, I am very fond 
of it. Your voice is good, if you will allow me 
to say so, and it has been trained. I do not 
quite understand how you can have had the 
opportunity to learn so many things; French 
and music, for instance.” 

“IT suppose, Mr. Outram, you think that I 
should be a sort of savage by rights; but 
as a matter of fact, although we have lived 
on the Zambesi, I have had some chances, 
There is always a certain amount of trade 
on the river, by means of which we have 
obtained books and other things, and have 
been brought into occasional contact with 
European merchants, travelers and mission- 
aries. Then my father is a well born and well 
educated man, though circumstances have 
caused him to spend his life in these wild 
places. He was a scholar in his day and he 
has taught mea good deal, and I have picked 
up more by reading. Also, for nearly three 

ears I was at school at Durban,and did my 
st to improve myself there. I did not wish 
to grow up wild because I lived among wild 


—.. 
** Indeed, that explains the miracle. And do 
you like living among savages?” 

“*T have liked it well enough hitherto, but 
this last adventure has sickened me, Oh! it 
was dreadtul. Had I not been very strong I 
could not have endured it ; a nervous woman 
would have been driven mad. Yes, I have 
liked it well enough; I have always looked 
upon it asa ——— for life. I think that 
the society of nature isthe best education for 
the society of man, since until you understand 
and are in sympathy with the one, you can 
never really understand the other. Now I 
should like to go to Europe and see the world 
and its civilizations, for I know from what 
stuff they were evolved. But perhaps I never 
shall; at any rate, I have to find my father 
first,” and she sighed. 

Leonard made no answer ; he was thinking. 

. - you, Mr. Outram, do you care for this 
life?” 

“*I!” he exclaimed bitterly. ‘* Like yourself, 
Miss Rodd, lam the victim of circumstances 
and must make the best of them. As I told 
you, lama penniless adventurer, seeking my 
fortune in the rough places of the earth. Of 
course, I might earn a livelihood in England, 
but that is of no use to me; I must win wealth, 
and a great deal of it.” 

‘**What is the good?” she said. ‘Is there 
any object in wearing out one’s life by trying 
to grow rich?” 

‘That depends. 
I have to fuifil.” 

She looked at him enquiringly. 

“Miss Rodd, I will tell you. My brother, 
who died of fever some weeks ago, and I were 
‘he last male survivors of a very ancient house. 
We were born to great prospects, or at least 
he was; but owing to the conduct of our 
father, everything was lost to us, and the old 
home, which had been ours for centuries, went 
tothe hammer. That was some seven years 
ago, when I was a man of three-and-twenty. 
We swore that we would try to retrieve those 
fortunes—not for ourselves so much, but for 
the sake of our family—and came to Africa to 
do it. My brother is dead, but I inherit the 
oath and continue the quest, however hopeless 
it may be. And now, perhaps you will under- 
stand why I signed a certain document,” 

“ Yes,” she said, ‘‘ I understand now. Itisa 
strange history. But tell me, have you no 
relations left?” 

“One, I believe, if she still lives—a maiden 
aunt, my mother's sister.” 

‘*Is she Jane Beach?” she asked quickly. 
‘Forgive me, but I saw that name in the 
prayer-book,” 

* No,” he said, ‘‘she is not Jane Beach.” 

Juanna hesitated; then curiosity and per- 
haps other feelings overcame her, and she 
asked straight out : 

‘Who is Jane Beach?” 

Leonard looked at Juanna and remembered 
all that he had suffered at her hands. It was 
impertinent of her to ask such a question, but 
since she chose to do so she should have an 
answer, Doubtless she supposed that he was 
in love with herself, doubtless her conduct was 
premeditated and aimed at the repression of 
his hopes. He would show her that there 
were other women in the worid, and that 
one of them, at any rate, had not 
thought so poorly of him. It was 
foolish conduct on his part, but then people 
suffering under unmerited snubs, neglect and 
mockery at the hands of a lady they admire are 
apt to lose their judgment and do foolish 
things. So he answered : 

“Jane Beach is the lady to whom I was en- 
gaged,” 

‘TI guessed it,” she replied witha smile and a 
shiver. ‘I guessed it whenI saw that you al- 
ways carried the prayer-book about with you.” 

“You forget, Miss Rodd, that the prayer- 
book contains an agreement which might be- 
come valuable,” 

Juanna took no heed of his sarcasm ; she was 
too intent on other thoughts. 

‘* And are you engaged to her now?” 

“*No, I suppose not. Her father broke off the 
match when we lost our fortunes.” 

‘*T suppose that she was very sorry!” 

‘“* Yes, she was very sorry.” 

“ How interesting! You must not think me 
curious, Mr. Outram, but I have never come 


I havean object, one which 


Occasionally 
Juanna would call her companion’s attention 
to some water- flower or to a great fish ——— 


His heart was wroth with the girl, 
as Otter would have said; he wondered why 
she had come with him—because she was tired 





































































































out of a novel. 
you?” 


England,” 
sent a message? 


ard answered ; 


beautiful ?” 


added to himself. 
** And do you love her very much?” 
** Yes, I loved her a much,” 
If Juanna heard the c 


one letter. 
between love and loved! 


some of them more than once. 


loved her more than ever. 


made her behave so badly. 


gained, 


gun and finished. 
So Juanna thought and felt. 


differently. 


to look upon another. 


uncommonly dull world it would be ! 


am so much obliged to you for tellin 
this. It interests me a great deal, an 


help. 
you have done for me. 


todo. And now I 
will make excuse for me when 
all that I have gone through. 


wild minx. There, that is all.” 


completed the act. 


and her love; and 
spoken over her in 
and time had consecrated the gift. 
nothing, it meant nothing ; yet on 
life she would 


come his wife on that night of fear. 
Leonard saw the look u 
toward her. 


key to her strange conduct ? 


come all. 


*“ Juanna,” he said, addressing her by her 


christian name for the first time. 


But there, as it was fated, the sentence be- 
gar and ended, for at that momenta canoe 
shot alongside of them, and Francisco's voice 


was heard hailing them through the fog. 


** Peter says that you have passed the camp- 
ing place, Senora. He did not stop you be- 


cause he thought that you knew it well.” 


** It was the mist, Father,” Juanna answered 
“We have lost ourselves 


with a little laugh. 
in a mist.” 


A few minutes and they were on the bank, 
and Leonard's declaration remained unspoken. 
e make any attempt to renew it. It 
seemed to him that Juanna had buili a wall 
between them that he could not climb. From 
that evening forward her whole attitude to- 
d him changed. She no longer angered 
him by bitter words ; indeed, she was gentle- 
ness itself, and nothing could be kindlier or 
more friendly and open than her manner, but 
there it began and ended. Once or twice, in- 
deed, he attempted some small advance, with 
the result that she instantly seemed to freeze, 
He could 
not understand her; he feared her somewhat, 
At the least he 
could keep his feelings to himself; he need 
not expose them to be trampled upon by this 


Nor did 


war 


to become cold and hard as marble. 


and his pride took alarm. 


incomprehensible gir). 


So, although they were destined so live side 
by side for months, rarely, out of each other's 
sight or thoughts, he went his way and she 
went hers. But the past and secret trouble left 


Leonard became sterner, 


its mark on both. 
Juanna 


more silent, watchful and suspicious. 


grew suddenly from a girl into a woman of 


presence and great natural dignity; she did 
not often laugh Sertng those months, as had 
been her wont. She only smiled, sadly enough 
at times. Her thoughts would not let her 
laugh, for they were of what her life might 
have been had no such person as Jane Beach 
existed, and of what it must be because of Jane 
Beach. Indeed, this unknown Jane took a 
great hold of her mind—she haunted her. 
Juanna pictured her in a dozen different shapes 
of beauty, endowed with many varying 
charms, and hated each phantasm worse than 
the last. 

Still, for a while she set it up as a rival and 
tried to outmatch its peculiar fancied grace or 
loveliness—a strange form of jealousy that at 
length led Otter to remark to Leonard that the 
Shepherdess was not one woman, but twenty 
women, and therefore bewitched and to be 
avoided. But these fits only took her from 
time to time. For the most part she moved 
among them a grave and somewhat stately 

oung lady, careful of many things, fresh and 
ovely tolook upon, a mystery toher white 
companions, and to the natives little short of a 
goddess, But wherever Juanna moved two 
shadows {went with her—her secret passion 
and the variable im of that far-off English 
lady who had robbed her of its fruit. 
(To be Continued.) 





Many a Young Man. 

When from over-work, possibly assisted by 
an inherited weakness, the health fails and 
rest or medical treatment must be resorted to, 
then no medicine can be employed with the 
same beneficial resulte as Scott's Emulsion. 


across a love affair—that is, white love affair— 
Of course she often writes to 


“*I have never heard from her since I left 
** Indeed | Surely she might have written or 


‘* I suppose that her father forbade it,” Leon- 
byt in his heart he also thought 
that Jane might have written or sent a mes- 
sage, and could well guess why none had come, 

“Ah! her father. Tell me, was she very 


“She was the loveliest woman that I ever 
sa w—except one who is sitting at my side,” he 


i ange of tense she took 
no note of it; it was such a little thing, only 
And yet what a vast gulf there is 
It is measureiess. 
Still, most people have crossed it in their lives, 
He told her the 
exact truth, but after a woman’s fashion she 
added tothe truth. He said that he had loved 
Jane Beach, and she did not doubt that he still 
How was she to 
know that the image of this far-away and hate. 
ful Jane had faded from his mina, to be re- 
placed by that of a certain present Juanna? 
She took it all for granted and filled in the 
details with a liberal hand and in high colors. 

Juanna took it all for granted. Again she 
shivered, and her lips turned gray with pain. 
She understood now she had loved him ever 
since that night when they first met in the 
slave camp. It was her love, as yet unrecog- 
nized, which made her so unlike herself, had 
It had been dread- 
ful to her to think that she should be thrust 
upon this man in a mock marriage; it was 
worse to know that he had entered on her 
rescue, not for her own sake, but in the hope of 
winning wealth, In the moment of her loss 
Juanna learned for the first time what she had 
She had played and lost, and she 
could never throw those dice again ; it was be- 


A little more 
experience of the world might have taught her 
But she had no experience and 
in such novels as she had read the hero seldom 
varied in the pursuit of his true love, or turned 
Ah! if all heroes and 
heroines acted up to this golden rule what an 


Juanna gathered her energies, and spoke ina 
low, steady voice: ‘‘Mr. Outram,” she said, ‘I 
me all 
I earn- 
estly hope that Soa’s tale of treasure will turn 
out to be true, and that you may win it by my 
It will be some slight return for all that 
Yes, I hope that you 
will win it and buy back your home, and, after 
your years of toil and danger, live there in 
honor and happiness, and—love, as you deserve 
ask you to forgive me my 
behavior, my rudeness, and my bitter speeches. 
It has been shameful, I know; perhaps you 

ou remember 
y nerves were 
shaken; I was not myself—I acted like a half- 


As she spoke Juanna began to draw the 
signet-ring from her left hand. But she never 
It was his gift to her, the 
outward link between her and the man whom 
she had lost— why should she part with it? It 
reminded her of so much. She knew now that 
this mock marriage was in a sense a true one ; 
that is, so faras she was concerned, for from 
that hour she had indeed given her spirit into 
his keeping—not herself, but her better half 
those solemn words 
that dreadful place 
It was 
er it should 
be binding, though not on him. Yes, all her 
remain as true to him in 
thought and act as though she bad indeed be- 
To do so 
would be her only happiness, she thought, 
though it was strange that in her sorrow she 
should turn for comfort to that very event, the 
mere mention of which had moved her to scorn 
and bitterness. But so it was, and so let it be. 
n her face ; he had 
never seen anything quite like it before. With 
astonishment he heard her gentle words, and 
something came home to him; at any rate he 
understood that she was suffering. She had 
changed in his sight; he no longer felt bitter 
He loved her; might it not be 
that she also loved him, and that here was the 
Once and for all 
he would settle the matter; he would tell her 
that Jane Beach had ceased to be more than a 
tender memory to him, and that she had be- 





Correspondence Coupon 






























































































serve the following Rules: 


several capital letters. 


by coupons are not studied. 


have good promise but lack concentration and force. 


to succeed, and very clear and lucid ideas. 
particularly individual, but practical. 


You are sincere, but uncultured and very amiable. 


of drees would suit hazel eyes?” 


color for one’s dress, Gertie. 


quite too crude for delineation. Wait for your experience 


A Port Hors Frisxp.—1. How pleasant of you to say 
such nice things. I do hope you will not be disappointed. 
2. Your writing shows very distinct individuality, a bright 
mind, vivacious manner and some ideality, a talent for 
adapting yourself to circumstances and a generally refined 
and cultured nature. You are fond of society and rather 
frank and outspoken. 


E M. B., Oalifornia.—I could not possibly comply with 
your rc quest to delineate the scraps of your friends’ letters 
At the same time I think I should tell you that one at least 
of them is known to me, and that it isa dangerous thing to 
send about portions of letters to unknown editors. In 
this case no conec quences can result, put in other cases the 
editor might not be ae reticent. wviease don’s do it apy 
more. 


Mary anv Hegre Littue Lams —S> you only want your 
good points. Well, what you want will save me half my 
task, so here goes for an unlimited amount of taffy. You 
are witty, good-hearted, a little ambitious, very trutbfal, 
persevering and consistent, somewhat impreesionable, 
rather Icquacious (is that a good point? In some cases 
und: ubtedly eo). That ie all I can give you in the way you 
deeire, though more interesting traite are certainly to be 
found io 5 our writing. 


LittLe SisteR —I think I must have struck a kindergar- 
ten class this week. Here is another weak and wiggley 
study which no graphologist could make a good delineation 
from. 1. I am surprised at your question ; I am quite sure 
that the woman you mention would perforce have to turn 
to hard work if all the silly superstitious folks were dead. 
No sensible person believes in her absurd pretentions. 
Now don’t worry over fortune-tellers, but set to work at 
self-culture and make your own fortune. 


Pat —In spite of your very despondent and depreciatory 
letter I wish I had many more correspondents who have 
your force and capabilities. Pease get out of the way of 
howling and belittling yourself. You are strong, impul- 
sive, impatient and hasty, full cf energy, often wasted, 
and with plenty of promise and material for success if you 
take the trouble to develcp it. You are erratic in impulee 
and apt to dislike control, but of such natures as yours 
trouble and trial make sensible and delightful characters. 


Sirop.—I am so glad you like what you find io our 
columne. Your study wae quite satisfactory. Your writ- 
log shows imagination, reverence, ideality and a bright per- 
ception and quick thought. You are firm and tenacious in 
opinions, rather affactionate, slightly impulsive and fond 
cf fanoiee, and at the same time capable of much origi. 
nality and of a receptive and gracious nature. You are 
discreet in epeech and extremely neat and orderly, with 
some refinement and much appreciation of life's good 
things. 


Nancy Las —I can quite sympathiz2 with you. S ores of 
girle euffer just as you do and mar much enrj »yment which 
they should have. You are an honest, sensible and very 
likable person, with a little too much self consciousness, a 
very practical and persevering nature. I think your j idg- 
ment might be improved. Your will is exellent and your 
temper generally good. Youshould without douht become 
what you so desire to te, a noble and gracious woman. 
The desire is balf the battle. Your former letter could not 
have reached me or you would have seen the delineation. 


E B J. T.—1. I rather admire retrousse noses; they 
look cute, unless very badly formed. 2. The question of 
my sex isa chestnut. 3 Iam sorry not to have opened 
your letter until to-day, for itis too late to give the in- 
formation you required, which, however, has so often been 
given to other correspondents that I am ia hopes you 
stumbled across it in time for your purpose. I like your 
writing extremely. It is a fine characteristic hand, show- 
ing genercsity, a trifle of haste, splendid determination and 
forceful will, candor, self-respect, social instincts and a 
large and receptive mind. You are fond of novelty and 
abhor dullness, have firm opinions, creat self-reliance and 


good judgment. 

Daisy Baute —I am sorry that your writing is still ina 
state <f formation. Its lines would not give your true 
character. I heard a newspaper woran once ask a very 
clever pareon what he thought of the silence of Dean 
Maitland, and he said he did not think he kept it up 
quite long enough. The value of a confession deteriorates 
with time, and sometimes is quite lost. But I suppcs> you 
mean the book as a whole. I think it was rather an un- 
pleaeant story, but have almost forgotten it. It certainly 
isn't fit to be compared with the book you say it reminds 
you of. That is a cherished paper treasure of wine. You 
cannot do anything with your writing to make it ‘‘ formed,” 
Life and ite experiences will do that for {t, and it has the 
present merit of being very legible, though absurdly im- 
practical and weak In many ways. 

Enquirer —Now this is one of the letters which unbe- 
lievers say the Correspondence Column invents. Juet for fun 
I shall quote it verbatim and am ready to show it to the 
incredulous. The gentleman, who writes @ capital hand, 
which belies his questions, writes as follows: ‘I want you 
to give me your ideas and opinions on the great question of 
matrimony. What do you thick of one of my age (18) fall- 
fog in love’? How ehould one get more intimately 
acqaaloted with « girl to whom one has been Introduced 
and for whom one has great respect and admiration’ I 
feel lonesome and far away from home. I have a pretty 
girl in my mind but don’t know how to work it to become 
intimate with her, without being a victim to my awkward 
bashfulnese. How can I overcome thie shyness? Would it 
be advisable to marry before 21, provided one could sup- 
porta wife in a manner to which she had b sen acous- 
tomed’? Would it be proper to call at the home of a lady I 

admired? Is it good etiquette to write letters to a young 
lady? What sort of a girl would you advise me to choose ’ 
Very pretty, clever one with means, or any one that 
attracts my attention’ Trusting i have not wearied you 
with my many qestions'’—and then Eaquirer eigns his 
own name and gives his address. It ie needless to say he ie 
a Scotchman, but I am really too weary to tackle the subject 
he suggests, and he ie to me an unknown character. A 
etudy of his questions would go far to render me idiotic. 
And such a good hand as he writes, too! 
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California and Mexico. 


The Wabash Railway has now on sale Win- 
ter Tourist Tickets, at the lowest rates ever 
made, to Old Mexico and California. These 
rates are available for the Winter Fair at San 
Francisco. The banner route is the Great 
Trunk Line that passes through six states of 
the Union and has the most superb and mag- 
nificent trains in America. Full particulars 
may be had from any railroad agent or J. A. 
Richardson, Canadian Passenger Agent, N. E. 
corner King and Yonge streets, Toronto. 


The above Coupon must accompany every graphological 
study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least six lines of original matter, including 
2 Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual circumstances Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor’s time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please address 
Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 


Gxc Rain — Your writing is not definite enough to give me 
& clue to your probable euccese in any profession. You 


Dreoran.—You are appreciative, have good judgment, 
much sweetness of disposition, perseverance, fondness for 
beauty, strong affection, good businees capacity, ambition 
Writing is not 


Wuirs Rose. —You are rather one cf the gentle ones who 
cannot stand in the van of the fight, kindly, generous, 
easily ir fluenced, slightly imaginative, with much love cf 
beauty, and appreciation cf rfined and dainty things. 


Gratin Y.—Your question ie quite abeurd, ‘‘ What color 
unless, mayhap, you in- 
tend to adopt the Turkish dress and show nothing but your 
eyes. One consults more than one feature in selecting a 
Your writing !s plain, but 
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they are short. 


clothes with perfect satisfaction 


in linen can be had by washing it with Surprise Soap. 





URPRISE 
SOAP 


DID IT 





That snowy whiteness so sought for 


You 


cant get it with common soap no matter how hard you try. 


The peculiar qualities of Surprise Soap gives the cleanliness, the 
whiteness and sweetness, without boiling or scalding the clothes. 
The directions on the wrapper tell you how it’s done. Read them, 
You will find out then how thousands wash their 


you can too. 


SURPRISE is stamped on every cake. 


——————_—_—_——_— 
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Place a Cake 


3 Baby’s Own Soap 


in your linen drawer and it will impart to 
your clothes the delicate aroma of fine French 
Pot-Pourri in a modified degree. 
The longer you keep the Soap before 
using it the better. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS © 


Tue Abert Toitet Soar Co., Montreal, Sole Manufacturers 


+ 


9OOS999000000000000600000000000000000 


accede eine Ee 











After the 








Ball 


There is always a great rush for S. Davis & Sons’ Cigars. 





The modiste may have the artistic and 
vesthetic sense, but except she have the right 
material to work upon, the result will be, nota 
creation, which every lady desires in a costume. 
Priestley’s well known dress fabrics, by their 
softness, richness and wonderful quality of 
perfect fitting and draping, achieve beautiful 
results in the hands of the tasteful dressmaker. 
Ladies should ask tor Priestley’s famous black 
dress goods. 


~_ 





** You are going to try your hand at skating, 
are you?” said the Rev. Dr. Thirdly when he 
met Freddy Fangle going toward the pond. 

‘*No, sir; going to try my feet at it,” replied 
the boy. 





As a Nerve Tonic 
USE HORSFORD'S ACID PHOSPHATE, 

Dr. S. L. Williams, Clarence, Iowa, says: ‘‘I 
have used it to grand effect in a case of neu- 
ralgic fever, and in uterine difticulties, Also, 
in cases where a general tonic was needed, 
For a herve tonic I think it is the best I have 
ever used, and can recommend it most con- 


fidently.” 
cal eae icra 
“Yes, Johnny, Robin Hood was a noble man. 
He robbed the rich, but never the poor.” 
**T guess that was good business,” said 
Johnny. 


A New Through Sleeping Car Line 
FROM CHICAGO TO SEATTLE 

Via the Chicago, Milwaukee and St. Pau! 
and Great Northern railways, has been estab- 
lished, and first-class sleeping cars will here- 
after run daily from Chicago at 10 30 p.m., ar- 
riving at Seattle 1130 p.m, fourthday. This 
is undoubtedly the best route to reach the 
North Pacific coast. 
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J. M. DOUGLAS & CO., Montreal 
Sele Agents for Canada 


For time tables, maps and other information 
apply tothe nearest ticket agent or address 
A. J. TAYLOR, Canadian Pass. Agent, C., M. 
and St. P. R’y, 97 York street, Toronto, Ont. 








English Opinion 
A writer in Herapath’s London, England, 
Railway and Commercial Journal, of Feb- 
ruary 6, 1892, in an article on American Rail- 
roads, says : 
“ The railway system of America is vast. It 
extends to 171,000 miles, which, compared with 
our 20,000 miles, is big.” 
After commenting at considerable length on 
the comparative merits of various American 
reene he closes with this remarkable sen- 
ence : 
**The New York Central is no doubt the best 
line in America, and a very excellent line it is, 
equal probably to the best English line.” 
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The Drama. 


T is over nine years, almost ten, since 
Henry Irving and Ellen Terry were 
last seen in a Toronto theater. On 
former occasions we have seen them 
in The Bells and in The Merchant of 
Venice, so that the charm of novelty 
alone sufficed to make _ Becket 
the most interesting performance of 

their visit this week. But the fact that 

the piece was new did not entirely explain 
our great interest in Becket. It had been 
praised in England and the United States 
as few dramas had ever been praised, but more 
than all, Becket, that wonderful figure in his- 
tory, caught the attention, and his story pro- 
mised much as a stage piece. One thing about 

Henry Irving is the fact that he is a progressive 

student, even yet,in his art. His Shylock of 

to-day is a far greater performance than it was 
ten years ago, though even then a marvel, 

Another would have rested content with a 

performance that was years ago the greatest of 

his day. 











A few words explanatory of the times 
wherein the story is set may not be amiss, 
Henry II. aimed, as did other Henrys, to 
become the spiritual as well as the temporal 
ruler of his kingdom. He envied the Pope his 
sway and writhed beneath the potent interfer- 
ence of the Church in semi-state affairs, The 
Henrys of England, men of blood and lust 
though they were, laid a broad if irregular 
basis for the reformation. Henry I, grand- 
father,and William the Conqueror, great-grand- 
father of Henry II., commenced the schism 
of England from Rome, Although the Con- 
queror was assisted by the Pope in securing 
and holding his kingdom, he speedily threw off 
allegiance to Rome, once he reigned firmly. 
Henry II., too,in his French campaigns, got 
great help from the Church, the bishops and 
priests donning coats of mail and fighting gal- 
lantly. Thomas a Becket himself fought for 
Henry in France, and leading his warrior 
churchmen in person captured three fortified 
castles. Henry had been the rightful heir to 
the throne, but Stephen had forestalled him. 
Henry was in France and contracted a mar- 





Henry Irving. 


riage with Eleanor, divorced wife of the 
French king, and thereby became master of 
Guienne and Poitou, his wife’s dower. This 
Eleanor, who figures so prominently in Tenny- 
son's Becket, bears an unsavory namein his- 
tory. As wife of King Louis of France she 
accompanied that monarch upon one of his 
crusades to Palestine and became involved in 
a most disgraceful intrigue with a handsome 
Saracen. It was for this that Louis divorced 
her. Henry, making his French duchy a base 
of operations, made a descent upon England, 
but Stephen negotiated with him, and it was 
arranged that Henry should succeed Stephen 
tothe throne. In a year Stephen was dead 
and Henry king. His marriage with Eleanor 
was one of diplomacy, hateful to both, and 
neither respected the marriage vows. It was 
this Henry who first conquered Ireland (about 

70), and made himself its king ; he repulsed 
attacks made by the Scottish king, worsted 
the French king in various wars, and proved 
himself a general and a soldier. 


Henry had been instrumental in raising 
Thomas a Becket, the son of a native trades- 
man, step by step, in church and state, until 
he became chancellor, and the tragedy opens 
with Becket’s exaltation to the Archbishopric 
of Canterbury. It had been the policy of the 
Pope, in order to avoid adoubtful conflict with 
the fiery king, to ratify such spiritual appoint- 
ments as Henry made, In Becket, a plebeian- 
born subject whom he had made great, Henry 
thought he had a pliable Archbishop of Canter- 
bury who would submit to his dictation, and 
he thus would exercise the functions of an 
English pope—the pope aod king of his king- 
dom, Becket perceived the royal desire, knew 
that he could never yield himself tosuch a 
purpose, and felt his own death init. After 
being made Primate against his earnest pro- 
test, the scene disclosed him in his private 
apartment with his friend Herbert. 

Becket When I slept, 
Methought I stood in Canterbury Minster, 
And spake to the Lord God, and said, 
“* Henry the King hath been my friend, my brother, 
And mine uplifter in this world, and chosen me 
For this thy great archbishopric, believing 
That I should go againet the Church with bim, 
And I shall go against him with the Churoh 


Am /theman’?” And the Lord answered me, 
“* Thou art the man, and all the more the man 
And thereupon, methought He drew toward me, 
And smote me down upon the Minster floor. 
I fell. 
Herbert. God make not thee, but thy foes, fall. 
Be And yet I seem appali’d—on euch a sudden 
At such an eagle-height I stand and see 
The rift that runs between me and the King. 
Herbert. Thomas, thou art moved too much. . 
Bec O Herbert, here 
I gash myself asunder from the King, 
Tho’ leaving each, a wound ; mine own, a grief 
To show the scar forever—his, a hate 
Not ever to be heal’d. 
The premonition was fulfilled. Becket re- 
turned his chanceilor’s seal in the morning and 
Henry’s fury was boundless. A dccument 


was drawn up, vesting certain privileges of 


the Church in the Crown, and this Becket, as 
Archbishop of Canterbury, was asked to sign. 
He refused, Swords flashed against his breast, 
but sign he would not. Then representatives 
from Rome crowded upon him and urged it as 
the Pope’s desire that he should do anything 
to prevent an open rupture. He signed, but 





Becket and Rosamund, 


on being asked to seal the paper, found that he 
had signed articles he had not known to be 
there, and in fine zeal stamped the paper to 
the floorand marched out. The difficulty grew 
until Becket left England and found refuge in 
France, where Louis induced Henry to come 
toaninterview. A peace was patched up be- 
tween the Primate and the King, and both 
returned to England. But the unbending de- 
votion of Becket to the Church and the 
King's aggressive humor, prevented a long 
peace. At last Henry made his historic ex- 
clamation : ‘* Will no man free me from this 
pestilent priest?” No finer passage occurs in 
Becket than when the four knights rush in 
and make as though to kill the archbishop. 

Becket. Ye think to scare me from my loyalty 

To God and the Holy Father. No! 

Tho’ all the swords io Eoglacd flashed above me, 

Ready to fall at Henry’s word or you:s— 

Tho’ all the loud-lunged trumpete upon earth 

Blared from the heights cf all the thrones of her kings, 

Blowing the world egainst me, I would stand 

Clothed with the full authority of Rome, 

Mail'd in the perfect panoply cf faith, 

First of the fore moet of their files, who die 

For God, to people heaven in the great day 

When God makes up Hie jewels | 
This reads like a boastful speech, but from the 
lips of Irving's Becket it came like no boast. 
It was the fervid utterance of one whose faith 
peered far beyond the trivial circumstance of 
death in the tlesh; it was the sublimest thing 
I ever heard, and said so fittingly. A real 
martyrdom was enacting beneath our eyeg, 
‘Who die for God, to people heaven in the 
great day when God makes up His jewels.” 
That was the moment when Becket was most 
sublime. 


In Becket, Tennyson has created a master- 
piece that may be set side by side with the best 
productions of the human mind and yet suffer 
no disadvantage from comparison. It is so 
new that critics are supposed to point out 
weaknesses in it. The practice, however, of 
squirting water to quench the sun will weary 
those engaged in it and be abandoned ere long. 
It is to be hoped, rather than anticipated, that 
some successor will arise to play Becket as 
Irving does. I scarcely wish ever to see 
another Becket, as, to me, Irving's creation 
has as distinct a personality as the original 
Becket of the twelfth century. It is not a 
play ; it is a life revived. 


I am writing altogether about Becket, not 
Irving, and that in itself constitutes the high- 
est possible praise that could be given by me 
to the actor. It is interesting to know that 
pilgrims even yet journey to the shrine of 
St. Becket. The first pilgrim to that shrine 
was no other than Henry himself, who being 
scourged with remorse and thrilled with an 
intensified piety—a change that almost invari- 
ably came over the English kings in their old 
age—bared his feet near Canterbury and,walked 
over the hard stones to the shrine of the 
martyr, leaving bloody footprints as he walked, 
and at that font he wept and prayed an entire 
night, was scourged by the monks, drank 
water mixed with the blood of the assassinated 
saint, and received absolution, That a fever 
resulted is not surprising to moderns, but the 
shrine did not get an unsanitary repute and 
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The Assassination of Becket. 


become unpopular ; for it was announced that 
while Henry was doing penance there, his 
enemy, William the Lion of Scotland, was 
overcome and captured by his generals in the 
North. This was attributed to the agency of 
the saint and gave his shrine an immediate 
boom that it has held in a measure ever since. 


The power of Irving consists in being able to 
feel and convey the very zeal of Becket. When 
he cried out to Fitz Urse: 

Go, leet I blast thee with anathema 
And make thee a world’s horror, 
he seemed to have all the retributive agencies 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


of the heavens at call of his uplifted hand. He 


was practicing no art on Fitz Urse, not jug- 
gling with the man’s ignorance. He spoke 
with a beautiful blending of awe and confi- 
dence. "Twas the zealot who doubted not, 
combined with the man whose compassion 
bade him spare while he could. 

* 


What shall I say of Ellen Terry as Rosamund? 
Her art was not a shade beneath the level of 
Irving’s, but her part had, not the historic 
interest or the dramatic consequence of that 
taken by Irving. Her voice, presence and 
genius have made her great. As the 
fondly loved but deceived Rosamund of the 
much-worried xing, she was a_ delight. 
She conveyed with the most delicate art a 
grief that scouted the idea of attempting ex- 
pression in words and tears, when she learned 
that Henry had long been married to Eleanor 
and wore her at his side upon the throne, She 
retired toa convent and said prayers for his 
soul, and her love precluded feeling of injury 
or thought of reproach. There is a beautiful 
poetry in such love, but love that chideth not 
nor murmurs at injustice belongs not to 
modern days. The spirit of trade, the universal- 
ization of the law of exchange, the essence of 
barter, has diluted every sentiment and 
saturated every fabric of latter-day life, until 
now it is the active principle of love, devotion, 
loyalty, everything. Nothing for nothing, 
value for value. Even a martyr calculates 
upon a monument these days. 

. 


It is the habit of critics of the higher class to 
shock the masses and display their own erudi- 
tion by saying that Irving is not the greatest 
actor of the day, but that he is the greatest 
manipulator of effects, such as costuming, 
handling the lights and arranging scenes, I 
am willing to branch off, even from following 
the path of the critics, forI believe that the 
accredited critics of the past, away back to 
those who ridiculed Noah and were drowned 
with all whom they provoked to laughter, 
have been the most unbroken concatenation 
of retrogressionists humanity has produced. 
To become a critic of art or music, or anything 
else, a man studies the past until he is part of 
the past. There is no Messiah to come. That 
is admirable which conforms to old lines; that 
is inartistic which transgresses any hard and 
fast precept. Yet those who called Galileo a 


fool and Columbus a madman are the immor- 
talized fools of their time and place. 
of us who were never thrilled by anyone as by 


Let those 


Irving, soothe our conscious shortcomings with 


such reflections, 


The way the tickets for the Irving-Terry 





Henry Irving as Shylock. 


engagement were manipulated bears on its 
face every evidence of an organized scheme of 
plunder. The giving out of numbers en- 
titling the holders to gain admission so that 
they could buy tickets, commencing as it 
did at the stroke of midnight, proves the 
whole case, and no further evidence need be 
advanced. Manager Sheppard has stated that 
he was powerless in the matter, claiming that 
Irving's advance mar had full charge of these 
details. Irving, on his arrival, denounced the 
outrage in strong terms and requested the 
papers to state that he was in no way responsi- 
ble for what had occurred. The papers have 
promptly published statements exonerating 
both the theater manager and the actor. 
Thousands of people know at some cost that 
the tickets were cornered and shylocked piti- 
lessly. Neither the actor nor the theater man- 
agercan afford to pass this matter over with 
an expression of regret. The blame is heavyand 
rests somewhere, and if, as I am led to believe, 
Irving's advance man was in charge of affairs 
and lent himself to an organized plunder of 
Canadians, then Irving should bounce his ad- 
vance man, come back here and play fair fora 
change, and Manager Sheppard should set 
himself straight with his patrons. 


Kleiser's Star Course is one of the best enter- 
tainment institutions of the city, but it cannot 
be said that either Bill Nye a fortnight ago or 
Robert J. Burdette on Monday night put up a 
good entertainment. Neither man gave us 
anything at all befitting such famous humor- 
ists. They rehashed. They strained for effect. 
They felt funnier than anyone in their audi- 
ences. The fault does not lie with Mr. 
Kleiser. He engaged high-priced and famous 
men, who are appearing all over America, 
That they were chestnutty and dismal 
is Mr. Kleiser’s grievance #s well as ours, 
He suffered more injury than did the public, 
However, the Pavilion is enough to dampen 
the humor of an entertainer. Bill Nye’s re- 
mark, as he locked around the vast circle of 
gallery and shivered with the pronounced cold 
of the place, was the best thing of the even- 
ing, it wasso funny and so richly descriptive, 
He said: ‘‘I am not accustomed to speaking in 


a half-mile race course at a winter meeting.” 
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Bill Nye should write, Bob Burdette should 
write, and let lecturing alone, and the first 
thing they should write should be a joint 
apology to Mr, Kleiser and the citizens of To- 
conto for having deluded them with the pre- 
tense of being entertainers. Bill Nye on his 
former visit here had James Whitcomb Riley 
for a partner, and the success of that joint en- 
tertainment was largely due to the Hoosier 
poet. Heis an entertainer beyond compare. 
Nye should have traveled with Riley. Together 
they made a pleasant contrast ; apart—well, 
apart, Nyeshows to worseadvantage than Riley. 
Personally, I think that a night with Riley 
is recompense for the whole cost of a ticket to 
Kleiser’s Star Course. With two years’ ex- 
perience the energetic young manager of the 
course will be able to select a high-class bill of 
fare for next season. 


Peter Jackson, the colored pugilist, has been 
playing the leading role in Uncle Tom’s Cabin 
at Jacobs & Sparrow's all week, drawing 
houses almost as large as Irving and Terry, 
The chief interest centers in the glove contest 
between Jackson and Joe Choynski. They 
give a comparatively harmless exhibition of 
boxing, no hard blows being struck. At the 
matinee on Tuesday I considered that the box- 
ing was not even very scientific. Both men 
punched away in light, rapid strokes, neither 
one making a pretense of guarding the other's 
blows. Unless Jackson has a marvelous 
amount of science and speed in reserve some- 
where, he willbe a pitiable figure when he 
faces the steel thunderbolts that Corbett will 
flash at him in June. Judged by the exhibi- 
tion the two men give on the stage, the correct 
odds for betting should be about twenty to one 
on Corbett. As most people went to Jacobs & 
Sparrow’s this week solely to see the pugilist, 
I have confined myself to a few remarks on 
the star. 

Rose Coghlan in Oscar Wilde’s new play A 
Woman of No Importance and her revival of 
Forget-Me-Not, followed Irving this week at 
the Grand. Lack of space prevents a criticism 
of this excellent actress’s work. She is sup- 
ported by a sterling company of actors and 
actresses, and deserved jam-up houses. But 
the plunge indulged in by the people during 
the past fortnight caused a re-action that told 
somewhat against the Coghlan engagement. 

« 


Prof. Bristol's trained horses will appear at 
the Grand next week, the Private Secretary at 
the Academy and Lost in New York at Jacobs 
& Sparrow's, MACK, 





Public Roads. 


An English paper states that the roads in 
America are the worst to be found in the civil- 
ized world. They are so generally bad that 
native-born Americans, who have never 
traveled abroad, cannot be brought to believe 
that good roads are possible. Governor Hill 
not long since said: ‘* The present condition of 
our highways is disgraceful. Fora great part 
of the year many of them are almost, if not 
quite, impassable. The fault has been in 
ignorance of construction, in lack of responsi- 
bility, and in waste of energy and money in 
maintenance.” The common roads and high- 
ways of the United States are in a con- 
dition at present somewhat 
that which prevailed in England and other 
parts of Europe one hundred and fifty years 
ago. The Spanish roads are like everything 
else in Spain, not so good as they once were, 
and worse than they ever should have beea. 
France has now the best roads of any country | 
in the world, and at less cost than that which | 
is paid elsewhere for highways much inferior, | 
There are also excellent roads in Switzerland. | 
In Germany the roads are good as compared 
with those of the other countries of northern | 
Europe. Russian roads are good in the neigh- 
borhood of the very large cities, but wretched, 
as a rule, in country districts. What has been 
said of Germany applies equally well to Aus- 
tria and Hungary. 
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**T know I'm a little irritable, John ; but if I 
had to live my life again, I'd marry you just 
the same.” 

“H'm 





I have my doubts about it.” 


L’Embarras de Richesse, or Too Many 


After One. 





(A Western Pastoral.) 


For Saturday Night. 

Far across the western prairies, where the scarlet setting sun 

Tinte the plains with floods of crimson, when the burning 
day is done; 


There dwelt with her fond parent, a lady fair to see, 
Who was known to her admirers (ae the ‘belle of Sec- 
tion B.” 


And Caroline McWhannel was the lovely creature's name ; 
A tall and stalwart maiden, with hair like rising flame. 


Cowboy and tenderfoot alike had worshipped at her 
shrine, 
The hunter from the mountains, the miner from the mine. 


There was Pete McCoy of Shasta, who shot six-fingered 
Mick, 
And ugly Jake from O’Kosh, the bully of Fish Crick. 


There was ‘ansum Henglish ‘Arry, a favorite on her liste, 
Who licked a brace of border rougher, with nothing but his 
fiste. 


There was Coyote Charlie, who, when his paasions rose, 
Had frequently been known to bite cif an opponent's nose 


There wae grabbing Hank McConnell, who ran “the likker 
store,” 
And Dave McGosh the barkeeper, and several hundred more. 


She reigned with undivided sway o’er all these manly 
hearte ; 
She dwelt secure from rivals, and all their cunning arte, 


For save some Indian dameele, with mouths six inches 
wide, 
There wae not another female beyond the Great Divide. 


She used to have receptione, and all “the fellere” came 
Unto her father’s shanty, each glowing with love's flame. 


And while one favored ewain ‘‘ was buzzing with Mies 0,” 
The others eat around and growled, absorbing cau de vie. 


And as the whisky took : ffect, and stars lit up the skies, 
Some little disagreements were certain to arise ; 


And when the glorious sun arose above her fathes’s 
ground, 

Twas ead to see “the stiffe” that lay promisouously 
‘round. 


Twice did the lovely Caroline before the altar stand, 
Her chosen one beside her, the parson close at hand; 


But ere that lucklees parson had time to start the show, 
A bullet from the audience had laid the bridegroom low, 


Which caused the lovely Caroline to think with pensive 
sigh, 

** That husbands were no good who got so quick upon the 
die.” 


And so a murmur stirred the camp, which constantly in- 
creased, 

“The lovely belle of Section B” wae going ‘to visit 
Eaet.” 


She went, and left the whole cf them to wrestle with des- 


pair, 
To keep the grog shops going or hunt the grizzly bear. 


But e’er three months had passed away, fair Carry had 
come back, 
But not alone. A little man, attired in rusty black, 


Stood by her while receiving, and every wrathful eport 
Was presented to her husband, the Reverend Hiram Snort. 


Oh, then the voice of anguish resounded far and wide, 
**Ouse words’ and groans of agony were heard on every 
side. 


“To think that their own Caroline, off all the boys had 
throwed 
And tuk up with a little ouss, not knee-high to a toad.'’ 


“To think of Acr cavortin' round with eech a triflin’ brute, 


similar to ! A little measly gospel sharp, ¢z couldn't even shoot!” 
! Bat eudden on the camp there shone a radiant joy, 


When, two weeks after coming back, she “ skipped with 
Pete McCoy.” 
Reeinaup Gc uray. 


Sonnet, 





Por Saturday Night. 
The day dies with a sigh, then comes the night 
And one by one the radiant stars appear ; 
It is a scene to drowse the wak: fal sight— 
No sound to break the silence far or near. 
Nature seems resting for the coming day ; 
The evening bret zee pase with a low sigh, 
Through the dark plues they take their devious way 
And stir the trees to plaintive melody. 
It is a night in which I sadly dream 
Of other daye when you and I were young. 
In fancy, once again, a-down life's stream 
I glide with you, and the love songs you sang, 
Through the dim, miety corridors of time, 
Steal o'er the sense like melodies sublime. 
Coum Camrasm. 
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Between You and Me 


F all the funny fadsin the way 
of collections I ever heard of, 
the funniest was suggested to 

In case my friend 

spreads his idea speedily I shall 
hasten to te the first in the 
geld and tell you aboutit. Itis a collection of 


me to-day. 


hairs. one from the head of every famous per- 
son one can induce or compel to surrender the 
necessary hirsute fragment. Armed with this 
brand-new idea, the Child and I sallied forth to 
begin our collection with an iron-gray hair 
from the tempting lengths of Irving’s coiffure. 
It is hard to ask this apparently trifling favor 
from a famous man, with an unfathomable 
smile and a long upper lip. The Child and I 
quailed at the effort and did not get the hair. 
The idea opens up lengthy avenues of thought. 
One might secure one of Patti’s hairs, for in- 
stance, in inky shades of black, and the Diva 
might arrive, on her usual farewell‘tour in the 
future, with a chestnut coiffure. It would be 
necessary to label the hairs, ‘ Patti, coiffure 
of 1994,” and so on. At first sight it seemed 
a nice idea, this harum-scarum collection ; one 
might have the famous hairs of famous heads 
woven in a braided lock for a tiny locket—that 
would not be a bad notion. I really think I 
must ask the iron-gray Becket for a whole lock 


to start with. a 


The man who wrote that parting was ‘‘ sweet 
sorrow” must have been young, courageous 
and inexperienced. In those days one can call 
parting such nice names ; but when one grows 
older, parting takes on a sombre garb, and 
doubts, and fears, and forebodings whisper 
in the small word ‘Good-bye.” I have 
just been saying good-bye to the dear 
woman. You know her probably—many 
people do or think they do—but not 
many call her the dear woman, for she 
will not have it so. She is a rose with 
thorns on her, a sweet ripe chestnut in a 
prickly burr, a jewel wrapped in a tin-foil, and 
not everyone waits to unfold her. But to me 
she is just a dear woman. Sometimes she 
pricks me, and flouts me, and turns cool, mis- 
trustful eyes upon me, in the manifold way of 
her, but I know of the sweet rose, and the rich 
heart, and the crystal soul, and I pay no atten- 
tion toher quips and quirls, and now that I 
know she is far, far away, 1 have some mo- 
ments of heart-pain, just because of it. You 
should have seen us saying good-bye, and 
polishing up for the rarely exchanged oscula- 
tion, she searching in all her pockets for her 
handkerchief and rubbing her roguish lips on 
a dollar bill, and while we laughed and larked 
over our farewells we were so full of sad 
thoughts, tears were so near to falling that we 
parted very suddenly for fear—of what ? 


Talking of Irving, as indeed we all have been 
this week, and of the struggle for seats at his 
performances, I am under bords to tell my 
paper friends how much he regretted the dis- 
appointment and trouble suffered by so many 
whose purses and patience could not stand the 
ordeal necessary to secure the coveted tickets. 
“It is a thing I did not foresee, could not pre- 
vent and cannot remedy,” said the master, in 
his guiet but impressive way. ‘‘ And I want 
you to tell everyone how it has grieved me and 
distressed me that there should have been any 
dissatisfaction.” And so being under the 
spell of Backet, and not quite up to refusing 
him, I promised. Hence these lines. It was 
not an interview, but a chance encounter on 
the wet sidewalk, and what was said was 
jerky and retrospective, the fox terrier dog 
sniiling about our toes, a good cigar thrown 
away, and some words of Dublin and the do- 
inys of the Trinity College boys, and other mat- 
ters that interviewers would not talk about 
and you wouldn't be interested in. 

Mr. Irving seems to be fond of dogs. You 
remember the delightfully comical little skit of 
Grossmith’s at which we all laughed when he 
represented the actor lecturing his canine fol 
lower. Some time ago Irving made the 
Baroness Burdett-Coutts a present of a de- 
lightful dog, and the old lady retaliated with a 
gif’ of a proscenium drape of rich crimson, 
wh ch cost heaps of money and much adorned 
the arch of the Lyceum, 

. 


l'‘o you know the blase young man? There 
are not many of him in our bright and busy 
Canadian city, we are too full of oxygen and 
too young a people, and our traditions don’t 
seein to weigh us down, even when we have 
any. But here and there we get a specimen of 
the blase, who perchance has drifted from 
another country or has lived too long for his 
endurance in this one. His very look is as dis- 
couraging as a cold rain in spring; his tone is 
void of music, and is a toss-up between a dis- 
heartened woman and a bad-tempered dog ; his 
feet slip along unwillingly ; his face isa study 
in blues and yellows; he obscures the bright- 
ness of our shining by a fog of discontent, and 
if we snub him viciously and unmistakably he 
sullers (in his expression), and meditates how 
he can best secure his revenge. And he often 
does secure it, for he is not one half so indif- 
ferent as he pretends to be, and often his 
Whole attitude isa pretense got up by lack of 
brains for something better. 


By the way, it is a foolish thing to imagine a 
Person is stupid because he looks so, or she 
either, One evening lately I met a dull-look- 
ing personage, to whom I was supposed to be 
nice,and a sudden wild desire came over me 
to escape while I had a chance, and I think the 
dvll-looking person saw itin my eyes. He 
looked suddenly at me, with earnest and in- 
tent gaze, andasked me avery striking ques- 
tion, which so confused my previous impres- 
sion with actual facts that I stammered and 
failed. We talked, the most delightsome talk 
I've had for months, and then we said good 
tight with mutual compliments, and two 
Minutes after I encountered my brilliant con- 
Versationalist in the entry, and there was the 
dull, blank expression all over him, and he 
bowed to me like a wooden image, and I don’t 
know if he’s the same man or what! He’s 
something like the electric illumination on a 
Chicago shop, which breaks out now in one 
window, now on a cornice, and again flashes 
Over the entrance, interesting but exasperat- 
ing, for you always watch for it inthe wrong 
corner, Lapy Gay. 






































ROVERBS are proverbially untrue, 
but that no man is a hero to hisown 
valet is an exception that proves the 
rule, 

What a pity it is that experience, 
investigation and companionship dispel in the 
majority of cases that illusion we all cherish, 
hero-worship. 

Nelson couldn’t have been a hero to the wife 
whom he cursed and insulted as only a wife 
can be insulted. Lady Hamilton couldn’t have 
thought the Victor of Trafalgar worthy of a 
monument in a London square when she 
knew that the compass by which the fleet of 
Britain was guided in the Mediterranean fora 
time was her own bright eyes. When I saw 
in the Soudan an officer whose name was 
emblazoned on the roll of fame make everyone 
around him uncomfortable for days because oi 
a cut finger, and a soldier on whose breast was 
the red ribbon of the Victoria Cross flagrantly 
shirk his work for fear of wetting his feet, my 
opinion of the roll of fame and the V. C. 
deteriorated. But the principal reason I have 
for being disillusionized about the hero business 
is that I was a hero myself for a few weeks. I 
had to go among strangers, get seriously ill 
and goto bed inorder to succeed in the role, 
However, in my own defence I may say that 
the greatness to which I was not born and 
which I did not achieve was thrust upon me, 
This is how it happened. The Soudan cam- 
paign was over. The sixty-five or seventy 
Canadian voyageurs who had volunteered and 
gone through the campaign had embarked at 
Suez on the Red Sea on the largest troop ship 
afloat, the Serapis, which was bound for Eng- 
land with over one thousand invalids and 
time-expired soldiers from China, India, Aden 
and Egypton board. Col. Denison was ill in 
Cairo with typhoid and Col. Kennedy was in 
command. I may tell you sometime about 
that home-bound trip. It is worth telling. 
When we entered the Atlantic the change 
from the extreme dryness cf the African 
climate tothe moisture and rain of Western 
Europe knocked some of us out of mess. I 
would have been all right though if the last 
lingering remains of hero-worship had not 
been in my composition. The Serapis was 
steaming along the shores of Portugal one 
evening, when a ship's warrant officer informed 
me that the battle field of Corunna could be 
seen at day-light next morning. Sir John 
Moore had been my ideal of a soldier 
hero, and next morning I left my hammock and 
went on deck amidst a drizzling rain to gaze 
on the place which had been the scene of 
British shame and British glory. I had been 
looking for half an hour at a part of the 
country which see: ed especially adapted for 
battles, had recalled as well as I was able the 
various incidents of the heroic repulse of the 
chivalrous Soult, had located Sir John’s grave 
and was conjuring up in my mind’s eye the 
weird “ burial at dead of night with the lan- 
terns dimly burning,” when I was informed 

at I was about fifteen miles out in my calcu- 
lation and that I was wasting a lot of senti- 
ment on the wrong side of the country. I was 
disgusted, and, having no more sentiment to 
spare and thinking it was not worth while to 
return to my hammock, threw myself with only 
‘*my martial cloak around me” on the deck, 
in the drizzling rain. There’s where I made 
a hero and a fool of myself at the same time. 
The fever then got a good “‘ holt” and stayed 
with me. I gave upeating. My friends, who 
were accustomed to see me polish off my own 
rations with ease and hustle for more, became 
of the opinion that I was seriously ill, Harry 
Oswald, who had a heartfelt belief that alcohol 
was the panacea of all ills, said he could fix me 
up ina few minutes. What I wanted was a 
good drink of brandy and I would be as right 
as a trivet. 

** Don’t let on,” he said, ‘‘ but I have squared 
things with the officer's steward, and although 
I've only two shillings left and each drink 
costs a shilling, I'll save your life if it does | 
cost a ‘bob.’ Come on,” 

Watching our chance we slipped into the 
steward’s quarters. A bottle of brandy was 
produced, a liberal horn poured out and the 
shilling paid. 

“I don't believe it will stay with me, 
old map,” I said, ‘“‘but here’s ‘how.’” At 
once my internal motion was depicted on 
my face. Oswald got excited. It was an 
anxious moment and he imploringly whiepered: 





Nors.—Next week this page will contain an illustrat d 
and highly interesting article by Rev, W. H. Barnes of 
Bau ff, N W.T., entitled A Visit to the Leper Settlement at 
Molckal, Hawelian Islands. I¢ ie an account of the graci- 
ous and olvaritable visit paid to the leper colony in Hawaii 
by Queen Liliuokalan! immediately after her coronation in 
1801. The editor recommends It to hie readere. 


|.tton, and another fellow was in a harrowing 
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her. For heaven's sake get a grip on it.” 


his hand, and in an apologetic tone said : 


the other quarter.” 
He didn’t chance it. 





Canadians suffering from various complaints, 
There is no necessity of speaking of the kind- 
} ness and attention we received from the 

nurses and doctors. <A man’s feelings regard- 
ing that are too deep to be talked about. 
Sufficient to say that we all began to show 
signs of convalescence about the same time. 
Then we began to be heroes, The war had 
been chivalrous in its object and peculiarly 
tragic in its conclusion. We were the first 
arrivals from the seat of war and were volun- 
teers from a far-off and comparatively unknown 
part of the Empire, and we were all strangers 
in a strange land. I don't mean to say that 
the great heart of England throbbed in sympa- 
thy for us, but that particular part of fashion- 
able feminine London which is addicted to 
fads in the way of “slumming,” converting 
costermongers and canonizing reformed 
drunkards, marked us five invalid Canadian 
savages for their own. We were decidedly 
more interesting than a bleary-eyed, whining 
hypocrite from Ratcliffe Highway, or a crossing- 
sweeper who required a pound of teaa month 
and numerous sixpences to remain ina state 
of grace. 

Mile End road and Whitechapel must have 
been neglected to quite an extent when the 
number of enthusiasts that called upon us is 
considered. Ladies of title who thought they 
had a mission, daughters of city nabobs who 
had nothing else to do, and gushing young 
ladies who pitied the poor dear Canadians, so 
heroic and so self-sacrificing(I may mention that 
we volunteers got $60 a month and found), all 
called, and as the nurses took care of 
our temporal wants they displayed terri- 
ble anxiety regarding our spiritual wel- 
fare. The fact that there were lots of 
persons of creeds that would suit the most fas- 
tidious scattered around the premises and 
drawing salaries therefor, didn’t deter them ; 
they kept right on. It was wearisome in the 
first stages of convalescence, and I remember 
Tom Leo, who had lungs like leather, one 
afternoon, after three consecutive and separate 
interviews regarding the state of his soul, 
on being asked by Lady in a fashionable 
drawl, ‘‘ What is the matter with you, my 
poor young man?” worked off an old joke by 
saying in a faint, husky whisper, ‘* My left 
lung is all gone,” and as she drew near with 
sympathetic words he impatiently roared ina 
voice that made the curtains wave, ‘ But the 
right one is all right.” As near as I could cal- 
culate the noble baroness jumped over one foot 
and a half in the air. She apparently was 
surprised at the strength of Tom’s right lung. 
However, we grew stronger. In order to dis- 
pel the monotony I one afternoon essayed to 
combat the ideas of the aforesaid white- 
handed young lady as to the doctrine of 
justification by faith. Her eyes brightened at 
the apparent interest I displayed. She gathered 
hope. All that was necessary was to convince 
me of a few facts and I would be a trophy of 
her bow and spear, a brand plucked from the 
burning. Her attention became assiduous. 
Not content with argument and exhortation, 
she used the material persuasiveness of hot- 
house flowers, jellies, magazines, Devonshire 
cream, etc. 

I remember one morning as I inhaled the 
perfume of several bouquets on my table, 
negligently sipped some delicious calf's-foot 
jelly and with an ivory paper-knife cut the 
leaves of the latest Graphic, Tom Foote quer- 
ulously saying, ‘‘ How on earth do you manage 
to get all those things, Charlie?” I said, ‘‘ My 
boy, be in a lingering state of doubt like myself 
and everything will come to those who wait. 
I claim a monopoly of justification by 
faith, but there are any amount of things you 
fellows can get ina state of doubt about, and 
I conscientiously believe that we can keep 
about twelve ordinary ladies, with a marchion- 
ess and a countess thrown in, busy for two 
weeks keeping up with us. They have lots of 
money and they would be disappointed if we 
discouraged them.” 

Leo was a Roman Catholic, Foote was a 
Presbyterian, and the other fellows were not 
particular, but in about two days Leo was 
terribly concerned abcut the efficacy of good 
works, Foote was bothered about predestina- 








etate of doubt about the condition of the soul 
immediately after death, and so on. My people 
had originally intended me for the church. 
They changed their minds. I didn’t know 
much about theology but I knew enough to 
tangle up any ordinary fashionable *‘slummer,” 
not to speak of the marchioness and countess, 
It worked. The North American savage, in 
his own words, began to live high. Devonshire 
cream and jelly were present at every bedside 
and the ladies looked worried. They had to 
burn the midnight oil to keep up with us, and 
as one remarked to me, what a strange thing 
that such a terribly polemical spirit should per- 
vade an uncivilized colony like Canada, 

It wasashame, It was ungrateful, but they 


‘“*Stay with it, Charlie; hold on to it; get 
both feet on it. It is good Hennessey, remem. 


It was no use. The look of heartfelt sorrow 
/on Oswald’s face was pitiful. He looked 
fondly at the last shilling caressingly held in 


“‘ By George, Charlie, but I hate to chance 


I have a blurred and hazy recollection of 
landing at Portsmouth; there was the oblivion 
of delirium at Wellington Barracks, London, 
and I wakened up early in May to find that I 

was an occupant of a cot ina ward in Grena.- 

dier Guards’ Hospital, in which were other 






heard pathetically singing the only hymn we all 
knew—Pull for the Shore, Sailor—and then the 
arguments began and the jellies were bestowed. 
It got so bad and had such aneffect on Tom Foote 
that one day when he was half-asleep and a 
strange lady enquired what was the matter with 
him, he startled the kind-hearted dame by 
sleepily saying, ‘‘ Inflammation of the bowels 
and predestination.” The sisters (our nurses) 
God bless them, disapproved of these goings-on, 
but were practically powerless to prevent it. 

Fun aside, in our heart of hearts, although 
reckless and thoughtless as we were then, there 
is not one of those five Canadians whenever 
the Motherland is spoken of, whenever a slur 
may be cast at the home of our fathers, but 
what will remember as long as life shall last, 
with heartfelt gratitude, and feel himself bound 
with an indissoluble tie to the people who were 
kind to the strangers within their gates. For- 
gotten probably by this time are we five scape- 
graces by those kind-hearted enthusiasts, but 
in our hearts there is a considerable corner re- 
served for England and Englishwomen, and a 
half-humorous regret for our pious frauds, 

With my usual luck I was the last Canadian 
in hospital. Jack Boyle came up to see me 
before he sailed for Canada. It was the height 
of the London season and in knocking around 
the parks Jack had observed the orthodox 
dress of the fashionable man about town. He 
liked it. He had money and he purchased 
what he considered the correct and proper 
thing, with the exception of a pair of long 
boots which his shantyman’s heart clung to 
and which he wore. * A strange gentleman to 
see you, Lewis,” said the sister, with a slight 
accent on the word “strange.” With a pheno- 
menally tall silk hat, worn rakishly on one 
side of his closely shaven head, a remarkably 
tight-fitting morning coat closely buttoned, a 
blue handkerchief protruding from the pocket, 
yellow gloves on his enormous hands, a small 
cane, a cigar in his mouth, and his long boots, 
Jack’s six feet of muscular manhood with the 
old familiar raftsman’s roll appeared. He had 
been dining. 

‘‘ A few of the best of us are going to Liver- 
pool to-morrow to take ship for home,” he said - 
“‘cash is getting short. I thought $400 would 
go pretty far in thiscountry, but when a fellow 
starts in to paint asettlement like this London, 
red, he finds he has bit off more than he can 
chew.” There was a regretful cadence inhis 
voice, ‘‘He wants morethan $400, I brought 
you a fewthingsI thought you would want when 
you were lying here, I didn’t think youcould get 
them in the hospital.” Jack from his pockets 
produced a package of cigars, a pint flask of 
whisky, and a novel entitled Pitiless Pete, 
The Red Handed Avenger. The sister who 
had observed the transfer swooped down on us 
and Jack’s gifts were confiscated. 

‘*Strange,” he said, ‘‘ she won't let you have 
them. Why, when I was laid upone spring on 
the Madawaska with a broken leg, those were 
just the things I wanted and I believe 
they helped to pull me through.” Jack 
rambled on, relating the incidents of 
his life in London, and in my weak state I was 
half lulled to sleep. I remember in a discon 
nected sort of way his saying, ‘ The finest fun- 
eral ever man had and he deserved it, God 
bless his soul. Regiments of soldiers, the 
Queen and the Prince of Wales sent their 
noblemen, and thousands crowded the streets ; 
old England doesn’t forget a man that served 
her. Canada would have been proud to have 
seen one of her soldiers receive such honors 
from their Queen and from the old country.” 
Iremember his voice dropped here. ‘ Twelve 
of his own boys carried him and I was one of 
them.” I wasslightly aroused by the earnest- 
ness of Jack’s manner and said, *‘ Who was it, 
old man?” He looked surprised and before 
the sister could prevent it he said, “ For God's 
sake, didn’t you know that the colonel was 
dead? Colonel'Kennedy died ten days ago.” I 
remembered nothing more for two weeks. It 
knocked me out. I hadarelapse. They pulled 
me through and when consciousness returned, | 
in the long weary hours of convalescence I 
thought of him we all had loved so well, of him 
with whom we from the far West had listed 
and whom we had followed throughout the 
campaign, the gentle, kind hearted man, the 
manly Christian, the gallant soldier. ‘‘ Le bon 
colonel” of the French Canadian and the per- 
sonal friend of every Nile voyageur. In those 
days, with mind chastened by suffering, memory 
recalled the sparing meal shared by him when 
I was weak and hungry midst the toil of 
Ambigol, the words of encouragement during 
the hardships and difficulties of the cataracts 
above Handah, the kindness to the sick and 
wounded after Kirbekan. There was not one 
of the wild and reckless band who returned 
with him but loved him as a friend and 
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were rich and seemed to like it, and I know we | such an infectious disease in hospital would re- 
did, and as the ward orderly would announce | sultinsuch terrible consequences thatit was not 
the approach of ladies, five voices could be | to be thought of. The matter was kept quiet, 


and Colonel Kennedy at his own request got 
the Canadian placed in his own cabin, and 
there, isolated from the rest, personally nursed 
him. The man recovered, Colonel Kennedy 
contracted the fearful disease anddied. That 
isall. It takes only a few words to tell it, but 
there has been many an epic written about 
smaller things. That is all that yet causes 
me to have a belief that hero-worship should 
not be banished altogether from our hearts. 

Again and again comes to me the memory of 
the last long talk we had, when 1 understood 
him as I never did before. The steamer and 
barges were tied to the bank just before sun- 
down, a few miles from Assiout, where we 
were to proceed by rail to Cairo, en route home- 
ward, It was our last nightonthe Nile. We 
noticed that before darkness came on, heliogra- 
phic communication had been going on with 
the towing steamer on which the officers were. 
We were making down our ‘‘doss” for the 
night, when Colonel Kennedy came hastily on 
boardand toid us that news had just been re- 
ceived that war had been declared against 
Russia and that a rebellion had broken out in 
the Canadian North-West. 

A cheer greeted the announcement of the 
war with Russia, for by this time every man of 
us was a Jingo at heart, and ashout of derisive 
laughter the idea of a rebellion in Canada. 
The news was exciting and the men gathered 
aroundin groups and talked about volunteering 
for Afghanistan, whether Canadian regiments 
would go, etc., etc., and very few thought 
of the rebellion, and none dreamt that 
there would be a Fish Creek or a 
Batoche. Col. Kennedy thought otherwise. 
As an old first expedition officer he knew the 
North-West, Riel and the character of the 
Half-breed and Indian. Charlie Manchard, 
Tommie A—— and I, who all knew him in 
Winnipeg in civilian life and were favored 
thereby with a certain amount of intimacy, sat 
with him and talked far into the night. 

“The 90th will be at the front. That's my 
regiment, you know, boys,” I remember his 
saying. ‘‘I wish I were with them or knew 
what was going on.” 

Our talk then gradually drifted into recollec- 
tions of Canada, of Winnipeg and of home. The 
subtlecharm of the Egyptian starlight night had 
its influence, and the knowledge that this was 
the last night on the mysterious river that has 
had forages such astrange fascination totraveler 
and to Arab; the river that was ourall-in-all dur- 
ing our life thereon ; the river that we fought 
and conquered in its angry moods, and on 
which we had sailed to a hoped-for triumph. 
The strange feeling of companionship which 
the Nile, flowing through its miles of rock and 
sand in its long journey, gives, is indescribable 
and made us faintly realize why the ancient 
Egyptian worshipped it asa god. Its murmur- 
ing flow could be heard around us, and the 
colonel, reticent though he usually was, talked to 
us then as I never heard him before. When we 
were about to part he spoke of our adopted 
home on the banks of the Red River in far-off 
Manitoba, the home where all he held nearest 
and dearest was, and about which only a few of 
us knew how often he thought. He said: 

‘“Well, my lads, we will return with the 
purest pride that man can have—a conscious- 
ness of duty done. Good night.” 

But to his last home he was cailed, and God 
knows it was after duty had been done. May 
it be with those that heard him that night that 
Whittier’s beautiful lines may apply as they 
did to him: 

And when the angel cf shadow rests his feet on wave and 
shore, 

And our eyes grow dim with watching and our hearts faint 
at the oar, 

Happy is he who heareth the signal of his release, 

In the belle of the Holy City the chimes of eternal peace 





A Few Pointers. 


These are a few of Lady Jeune’s maxims for 
dinner giving: ‘‘No dinner should consist of 
more than eight dishes—namely, soup, fish, 
entree, joint, game, sweets, hors d'uvre, and 
perhaps an ice.” ‘* No dinner should last more 
than an hour and a quarter, if properly served.” 
** A really pleasant dinner party ought never to 
be a very large one.” ‘‘ The ideal dinner ought 





respected him asa Christian gentleman, The 
curse and oath that were all too frequent on 
our lips would be hushed when the word was 
passed, ‘‘The colonel’s here, boys.” Yes, our 
colonel. It seemed along time ago, but I re- 
membered the scene at Montreal on the eve of 
sailing for Egypt, when it was rumored that 
he would return to Winnipeg, and Chief 
Prince and the St. Peter’s Indians, as good 
boatsmen as ever worked in eddy, positively 
refused to sail without the man whose influ- 
ence had induced them to serve and in whom 
they trusted. If he hesitated on account of 
personal affairs before, that with his high 
sense of duty decided him; he came, Again on 
the Nile when volunteers were called for, there 
was hardly a man prior to his re enlist- 
ment but would ask “Is Colonel Kennedy 
going?” In the shanties. of the Upper 
Ottawa, in the pineries of Michigan, 
along the mountain streams of British Colum- 
bia there are Canadian rivermen to-day ‘who, 
when thinking of the heat and toil of the 
Soudan, will recall the kindly voice that oft- 
times cheered them with hope and courage in 
many hard days’ work, and will remember 
with gratitude kindnesses received from the 
man who had died in saving one of their com- 
rades. Yes, died a truer hero than if amidst 
the shot and steel of battle he had given up his 
life. Few know what caused our colonel’s 
death. On the Serapis one of our men showed 
unmistakable symptoms of small-pox. There 
were hundreds of invalid soldiers on board, 
and the hospital part of the ship was crowded 
to overflowing. To place a man suffering from 


to consist of eight or ten people, well knosvn to 
one another, and all good talkers, at a round 
table, so that the conversation may be gen- 
eral,” but Lady Jeune declares this pleasant 
feast to have become a dream of the past. ‘It 
is always a mistake to compose a dinner entire- 
ly of brilliant people.” ‘One generally finds 
that the pleasantest dinners are those composed 
of average people.” ‘‘If we were to ask the 
majority of men what they consider the dullest 
kind of dinners, they would certainly say those 
where there are no women,” ‘‘ The real success 
of a dinner must always rest on the hostess.” 
“The secret of being a good hostess lies very 
much in a woman's thoroughly enjoying 
society.” 


—- 


Alas, For the Good Old Times ! 


Mrs. Highmind—To what do you attribute 
the alarming increase in the number of 
divorces ? 

Philosopher—To the widespread interest in 
art. 

‘Really, you amaze me!” 

“It is very simple, Oil paintings, water- 
colors and etchings have driven mirrors from 
the walls, In the good old times a woman 
could not get angry at her husband without 
seeing how ugly she looked.” 








“It’s a disobligin’ road,” said Dennis, speak 
ing of the New York Central. ‘I wuz goin’ to 
Yonkers, an’ oi got on the wrong train. It 
didn't shtop, and begobs, sassy as oi was, they 
wouldn’t trow me off till we got to Tarrytown,’ 
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Short Stories Retold. 


Mayor Carter of Chelsea told an excellent 
story at a dinner one evening last week, It 
seems that there was a fair in Chelsea recently, 
and one of the attractions was that several 
persons were to dress up in such costumes as 
ingenuity might suggest to represent the 
title of some book. Then there were guesses 
onthe name of the book which the costume 
was designed to represent. One man simply 
had boards like the ‘‘sandwich man” on the 
street, one in front of him and one behind, On 
one of these boards was painted in conspicuous 
letters the word ‘‘ Chicago,” and on the other 
the word ‘‘Chelsea.” Well, the guessers 
puzzled their heads for a long time, but could 
not guess the title of the book which his cos- 
tume represented. Finally they gave it up and 
asked the “sandwich man” to tell what it 
was. ‘The Quick and the Dead,” said he.— 
Boston Traveller. 


Coleridge, the poet, while a student at Cam- 
bridge University, affected a peculiar style of 
conversation. At the dinners in the hall where 
the students dined, the veal served up was 
iarge and coarse. Speaking of it, Coleridge 
said: ‘‘We have veal, sir, tottering on the 
edge of beef.” 


The latest addition to Americana abroad is 
the smart saying of a New York girl to an 
Englishman who took her in to dinner. “I 
sometimes wonder what becomes of all the 
peaches in your country,” he asked. “Oh, we 
eat what we can, and can what we can’t,” 
answered the ready-tongued maid.— N. Y. Sun. 


Louis XIV. once remarked impatiently in 
the hearing of the Duke d’Antin, superin- 
tendent of the royal buildings, that he hoped 
that some time a forest which he had always 
disliked, because it obstructed one of his 
favorite views, would be cut down. Unknown 
to the king, Duke d’Antin had the trunks of 
all the trees in the objectionable piece of forest 
sawed through near the ground in such a way 
that they stood still, though a slight pull 
would bring them down. He removed every 
evidence of the work and fastened ropes to the 
tops of the trees, and concealed more than 
twelve hundred men in the forest to manage 
the ropes at a signal from him, The duke 
knew on what day the king would walk in the 
wood and planned his work accordingly. The 
king took his accustomed promenade and, as 
usual, he expressed his sentiments about the 
hated forest. ‘‘ Your majesty, the forest shall 
be removed whenever you like,” said D'Antin. 
‘* Indeed,” said the king. ‘‘ Then I wish that it 
might be done at once.” At that moment 
D’Antin blew a shrill blast from a whistle and, 
to the utter amazement of the king and the 
royal party, the forest fell as if by enchant- 
ment.—Argonaut, 


A man in England was once set upon by an 
infuriated rabble, and was soon in danger of 
his life. His ready wit served him agood turn. 
He cried out while they were dragging him 
along: ‘‘A guinea for the man who will take 
my side.” A fellow near at hand, who had 
been cursing him, responded with: ‘‘ Here you 
are, sir.” ‘Hit him, boys,” quickly shouted 
the briber; ‘‘hit him, boys. He’s a traitor.” 
** Hurrah !" yelled the mob; “‘let’s hit him.” 
And for an instant they left their prisoner 
loose to seiza upon the victim whom he desig- 
nated. But the instant was enough for the 
first victim. He ducked his head, got mixed 
in the crowd, and in a moment had quit the 
scene. 


. 

In 1795, in the course of a debate in the Irish 
Parliament on the leather tax, the chancellor 
of the exchequer, Sir John Parnell, observed 
that ‘“‘in the prosecution of the present war, 
every man ought to be ready to give his last 
guinea to protect the remainder.” Mr. Vande- 
leur said that ‘‘however that might be, a tax 
on leather would press heavily on the bare- 
footed peasantry of Ireland.” To which Sir 
Boyle Roche replied tnat this could be easily 
removed by making the underleathers of wood. 
Speaking in favor of the union, Sir Boyle said 
that one of its effects would be ‘‘that the 
barren hills would become fertile valleys.” In 
another debate he said: ‘‘I boldly answer in 
the affirmative, No.” In mentioning the cape, 
he declared that ‘“‘myrtles were so common 
there that they made birch-brooms of them.” 
He once mentioned some people who “ were 
living from hand to mouth like the birds of the 
air.” ToSir Boyle Roche, also, is attributed 
the portentous warning: ‘“‘ You should refrain 
from throwing open the flood-gates of demo- 
cracy lest you should pave the way for a 
general conflagration.” Whena certain mea- 
sure was recommended as worthy of adoption 
in the interests of posterity, Sir Boyle, in his 
flery reply, cried out: ‘' Posterity, sir! What 
has posterity ever done for us?” Tom Moore 
usedeto tell a story about staying, asa boy, 
with an uncle at Sandymount, near Dublin, 
and finding one morning a dead highwayman 
ying on the road. There was a small bullet- 
hole in his right temple. Anold woman was 
looking at him. ‘‘Gentlemen,” she _ said, 


‘*ism’t it the blessing of God it didn’t hit him 
in the eye!" 
Life. 


-Le Fanu's Seventy Years of Irish 


Spring Woolens. 


MONG the many 
importations of 
woolens for tailor 
gowns and coats 
to be worn in the 
first spring days 
and throughout 
the summer, are 
Irish stuffs made 
by peasants in 
their cottages, 
and called by 

the merchants Bunbeg woolens. These home- 

spuns are of very light weight, of irregularly 

woven threads in light gray or brown mix- 

tures with white, and are very durable. They 

comein single widths of twenty-five or twenty- 
seven inches. Heavier Bunbegs, warm enough 
for light jackets in spring and summer, are of 

a very yellowish-brown shade woven in wide 

diagonals, or else of mixed ecru and brown 

with white, and others retain the chevron 
weaving of zigzag lines, forming voints so 





much in favor two years ago. For those who 
are weary of plain black, the stylish tailor 
gown of the present moment and for future 
wear—indeed, until autumn—is of Oxford 
gray suiting, in which only a little gray 
is woven around the black; yet every atom of 
the gray is in evidence, These Oxford mix- 
tures come in sleazily woven cheviots as light 
as hop-sacking for spring and summer suits, 
and also in heavier stuffs for separate coats, 
though many prefer the latter stout fabric for 
traveling gowns, mountain wear, hunting and 
riding. 


. 

The extensive fur sales which have attracted 
many customers have resulted in the acquisi- 
tion by fashionable women of some very 
elegant garments, one of which is sure to be 





stylish fora year or two in its present form of 
a long garment as sketched by our artist, and 
the fur will afterwards be available for other 


uses, 
. 


Covert suitings differ from covert coatings in 
being less heavy and therefore pleasanter for 
making an entire costume of gown and coat. 
Those of spring weight come in tan grounds, 
and also in warp of tan and white that is 
crossed by weft of blue with grayish shades. 
These are fifty-four inches wide. Among nov- 
elties found only at high-priced tailors are 
these suitings in shades of pale green and 
reseda, to be wornin midsummer. Similar in 
color to the tan covert suitings are the admir- 
able whip-cords of very fine diagonals of tightly 
twisted threads in mixed tan and white on 
very dark brown warp. These are for suits or 
for separate coats, jackets or blazers, and cost 
a trifle more than the covert suitings. A new 
fabric, called tropical suiting, is shown pre- 
maturely amid snow and ice. It has the 
smooth surface on both sides so comfortable to 
the touch in summer, and is of hard twisted 
woolen threads woven closely and evenly, yet 
of very light weight. The tan-colored suiting 
has white and brown threads alternating in 
both warp and weft, while that of attractive 
shades of grayish blue has light and dark blue 
interwoven, without either predominating. 
This is admirable for midsummer walking and 
traveling dresses. 


Short capes, extremely full, and fastened at 
the throat by a large Incroyable bow, are being 
made for spring and summer use. They are 
of cloth, velvet, and lace of rather light colors 
and also black. These capes, if kept too short 
to look dowdy, cannot fail to remain in favor, 
at least while large sleeves are in vogue, and 
they have other raisons d'etre besides, as they 
are graceful, convenient, becoming and inex- 
pensive, 


A quaint little cloth gown, trimmed with 
mongolian lamb fur, has also been selected for 
a sketch, the antiquated bretelles and long 
pendants being very chic and attractive. The 
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belt and collar of black velvet on the gray 
diagonal and the frogs and loops ’on the bodice 
are very effective: the hat is§of gray felt with 
black velvet bow and rosettes, 


Short coats are predicted for spring wear as 


@ reaction from the long ones now seen. They/| find Grimshaw in his den. 
are to be made with open front, showing a] probably soon return, so I'll wait, I wonder if he 

























waistcoat or shirt waist, and with a volant 


or flounce sewed on as a skirt at the waist- 
line to fall fall on the hips. Some tan-colored 
cléth coats for present wear have two 
fulled skirts, the lower one twelve or 
fifteen inches deep, while coats in process of 
making are still shorter. Among the latter is 
avolant jacket withthe upper part shaped like 
an Eton jacket, then finished with a flounce 
only six inches deep and very full. This jacket 
meets at the waist merely to touch, and turns 
away in wide revers. The volant is cut in cir- 
cular fashion, much like the godet basque of 
dress waists, Sleeves of moderate size are 
pleated in to droop below the armhole. Simi- 
lar jackets were made last summer as part of 
French dresses, but these are now made up 
separately of black, brown, or blue serge, lined 
with silk, and merely stitched on the edges, or 
else with moire facing on the revers. They will 
be useful little garments to those going South 
during Lent, and are commended as a part of 
outing suits for next summer, requiring only a 
simple gored skirt to accompany them, A 
supply of shirt waists is taken for granted, as 
most of the garments shown for the next sea- 
son suggest them, or else a well made waist- 
coat. 


Long coats will not, however, be soon 
abandoned by those to whom they are be- 
coming. They are fashionable at present of 
tan or black cloth, closely buttoned, or else are 
worn thrown open like men’s overcoats on a mild 
day. They then disclose a waistcoat of black 
moire, either single or double-breasted, reach- 
ing only to the waist, very perfectly fitted and 
usually separate from the coat. Two rows of 
dark pearl buttons are on this vest. Another 
fancy is to wear inside the open coat between 
its revers a stock of colored velvet of a becom- 
ing shade of green, yellow, rose, turquoise, or 
aubergine, with a short full bib of lace falling 
from it. Again, the Incroyable bow is worn— 
a wide neck scarf of bias black moire with ecru 
lace at the ends tied in a large soft bow below 
the throat, LA Mops, 





A Cheap Smoke, “, the Sagacious Errand 
oy. 


I, 
‘*Can’t yer see the bloomin’ notice?” 




































III. 
“You young scoundre!l !” 





Pick Me-Up, 





Adventures of a Valentine. 


Crawford—Confound It! I was sure I would 
However, he will 








or 
Mer ogu™ 


THE EXTERNAL REMEDY FOR 
Rheumatism, Sciatica and 
Nervous Diseases. 


Feb. 24, 1894 


REV. ALEX. GILRAY, 
College Street Presbyterian Church, writes: 


Dear Sirs,— 

It is with much satisfaction that I learn that 
ou have decided to establish a branch office 
n Toronto, believing as I do, that the more 

widely your Acetic Acid remedy is made known, 
the ter will be the gratitude accorded to 
you for the relief experienced by man suffer- 
ers in Can We have used your Acid for 
over eighteen years, and are now prepared to 
state thatitis worthy of a _— in every family. 
We havefound it thoroughly safe and effective 
and have commended it to many,—for which we 
have been thanked. We wish you success in 
your new quarters, as we feel sure your success 
will bring relief here as it has already done to 
large numbers in the old land and other 
countries. Much will depend on the patient 
and persevering use of the Acid as set forth in 
your little book. 

ALEX, Griray, 91 Bellevue Avenue. 


Toronto, 28th Nov, 18°3. 


For pamphlet and all information apply to 
COUTTS & SONS, 72 Victoria St., 








Mention this Paper TORONTO. 
hasn’t a drop of that old Sauterne left. (Opens — a cecnsplinees 
closet.) Gad! what’s this? A box of old Awe ib OT leas: 
valentines, asI live! I always thought there aan - SG 
was some romance in poor Grim’s life. Nature 


never makes such a confirmed cynic of a man. 
(Looks through the box). By Jove! with a fine 
valentine—one of those rare old ones I 
searched for in vain. If I had one likeit to 
send Madge she would capitulate at once. 
Yes, I'll doit. I'll beg Grim to give it to me. 























He's the biggest-hearted cynic in town, and F 2 . 
never refuses to help a fellow. (An hour | a aa “9 Be: moe 
passes.) It doesn’t look as if he was coming : 
; » AKEHURST SANITARIUM 
back to-night. Hang the luck! I can’t wait i For the treatment of Amebriety, Optum Habit 
any longer, and I must send the valentine at | and Nervous Diseases. Double Chioride ef Gold 
once to have it reach her in time. Well, here’s pe Apa pr ay fl Sik, dee 
a dilemma, I must say. But, pshaw! dear old pone, © comet, Ease ———. For gh ny 
; ’ ; 35, merce Chambe 
Grim won't mind. I'll just leave a note ex Sorento, ne The Medical Superintendent, oak. 
plaining how I came to take the valentine, and | ville, Ont. 
make it right with him the next time we sti 
meet. 
ie nein id erin oy We, | 2p ofS? ALBIL M, WESTWOOD 
Madge (laughing and crying by turns)— Well, “Sa No, 5 « ike 
if this isn’t a miracle! I would know that qe , 438 Spadina Ave 
valentine among a million. It was so pretty it re, rie 
almost broke my heart whenI returned it to Ree 7K. —— —_” 
Mr. Grimshaw with his letters. And to think 7, 
that after all these years it should have come Lait 
back tome. How unexpectedit allis! Every- 9 Cut Roses, Etc. 
ot eee he was eae og and never | § Telephone 1654 
00 at a woman after our affair was over 
: Mail ord ! ‘ 

How different it might have been if the dear tention.” ee ee 
old fellow had known I really cared for him inieaniaa - a 
and love him still. But he was so hasty in|, 
those days, and of course I had to be proud too. br eel ¥ 
I’m so glad he has taken the first step toward ot ae 
a reconciliation! I'll write to him at once and APP ec 
explain all. It was all my blame we ever ‘ ir 
quarreled, anyway, and I’m just going to tell a os 
him how sorry I am and that I never loved | (4 tw ass 
anyone but him.—James Jay O'Connell in eh 
Judge. 5 

| oe 

we 
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"A FRIEN 


Speaks through the Boothbay (Me.) Register, 
of the beneficial results he has received from 
a regular use of Ayer’s Pills. He says: “I 
was feeling sick and tired and my stomach 
seemed all out of order. I tried a number 
of remedies, but none seemed to give me 
relief until I was induced to try the old relia- 
ble Ayer’s Pills. I have taken only one 
box, but I feel like a newman. I think they 
are the most pleasant and easy to take of 
anything I ever used, being so finely sugar- 
coated that even a child will take them. I 
urge upon all who are in need of a laxative 
to try Ayer’s Pills. They will do good.” 

For all diseases of the Stomach, Liver, 
and BKowels, take 


AYER’S PILLS 


Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass, 
Every Dose Effective 





Solid Mahogany, Oak 
and Walnut 


DINING-ROOM TABLES 


Elegantly finished. 
Very neat design. 


J.&J.L.0’MALLEY 


FURNITURE, CARPETS, ETC. 
Tel 1057, 160 Queen St. West 














Ladies 


Silver Bon Bon Trays 


Are too cute for anything 

They should know. 

We have them in different styles 
and at prices to suit the most 
economic buyer. 


CHAS. SPANNER 





JEWELER 
350 Yonge St. .2nd Peer. 
ATKINSOR’'S 





| Pianos tuned. 








The Double Breasted 


Prince Albert Coat... 


The Prince Albert coat still continues the 
premier garment, its dressy character and ele- 
gance of outline, suitable for all forms and 
ages, rendering its superiority indisputable. 


The materials selected for such coats are 
rough makes of Black Cheviott, Black or 
Gray Vicimas, uncut Worsted. Materials 


with almost imperceptible blue tints are also 
freely used. They are worn very long and 
full skirted, the lapels well peaked and of 
ample proportions, they will be evenly spaced 
for five buttons and the roll will extend to the 
third. The edges are stitched close and the 
sleeves have full cuffs finished plain ; the vest 
to be of the same material as coat ; the trowsers 
also of the same material, but if necessary 
something in a lighter shade in stripe or check 
to blend is very appropriate. Such are the 
goods which are now selling, and of which | 
have an exceedingly fine line. 
HENRY A. TAYLOR, 
1 Rossin House Block 


TORONTO 








t 
‘TONE. ey 
Highest Artistic Qualities n 

Touch and Tone 


Latest Designs 


Elegant Cases 
In Walnut and Mahogany 
Rosewood, Oak ‘and Satinwood 





Sole agents for the celebrated Sohmer, (N.Y. 


Pianos, and the Emerson (Boston) Pianos 


Easy terms of payment 
Bargains in slightly used upright Pianos. 


Square Pianos at very low prices. 


Pianos to rent. 
Pianos repaired. 


BELL PIANO WARRROOMS 


Old Pianos exchanged. 


| in connection with Messrs, Suckling & Sons’ Music Stor, 


107 Yonge Street, east side, below Adelaide Street. 


Parisian Tooth Paste Dpy KindlingWood 
The Most Agoeale Denice in Us 


Delivered any address, 6 crates $1.00; 18 crates 62.00 


4 orate holds as muoh as a barrel. 
HARVIE & CO., 20 Sheppard street 


Telephone 1670 or send Post Oard. 
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Feb. 24, 1894 


OLD MONEY-BAGS: 


A Story Without a Villain. 


. Written for Saturday Night by the Rev. J. Smiley, M.A. 


Did he co vet his neighbor’s wife? He was 
afraid to ask himself the question lest he shovld 
dad material wherewith to despise himself. 
Whatever the answer would have been had he 
put it squarely to his conscience, one thing was 
clear to him—he must avoid her society as 
much as possible, 

And it was always possible, except at meal 
times, but how to get through the meal without 
ooking at her, and how to look at her without 
betraying his secret, were problems which made 
life almost a martyrdom. He would have 
given all he possessed to be able to look into 
her eyes with as serene and unimpassioned an 
expression as that with which she regarded 
him. And yet there was something in that 
expression which sent a thrill to his heart 
every time he dared trust himself to look into 
her eyes. 

For, truth to tell, she felt a warm regard for 
him, first asjher husband's confidential clerk, 
and second on his own account, for he was a 
man of varied attainments, extensive travel, a 
brilliant conversationalist, but over and above 
all these he was so good. She had already 
noticed that his association with her husband 
had inspired the latter with loftier aims and 
thrilled him with nobler aspirations than that 
of mere money-making. 

And when she liked a person she showed it, 
not by any unseemly attempts at flirtation, nor 
by pressing delicacies upon his plate, but by 
brightening up when he came into her pres- 
ence, anticipating his wishes, seeking his 
aivice about little perplexities, deferring to 
his judgment in many things, and, in general, 
acting the role of younger sister to him. 

And he succeeded so well in schooling him- 
self in her presence that she did not for a 
moment suspect that he had any warmer 
regard for her than she had for him. And she 
would certainly never have known it, had the 
death of Mr, Smedley not made it possible for 
him to declare himself. 

Or, if he had only waited a half decent | 
length of time after the funeral, who knows 
but there might have been another sensation 
for Smedley ville with a different denowement? 

As it was, from the hour in which he had 
seen Hiram Smedley’s features rigid in death 
the love which had smouldered so long leaped 
up into volcanic activity, and surged like 
molten lead through his veins. After the 
funeral Mrs, Smedley had taken to frequenting 
the office. She was lonesome at the house, 
lonesome in the street, lonesome even at the 
office, Oh! so lonesome. It was merely a 
little distraction to her to come into the office 
ten times aday perhaps and lean over the back 
of his chair fora few minutes and watch him 


as he worked among his folios and 
papers. But those moments were like 
some infernal narcotic to him, exhilarat- 


ing, maddening, to feel her warm breath | 
on his cheek; sometimes her arm would 
lean upon his shoulder, and all the time he 
koew that the pale face, with the large sad | 
eyes that had ceased to sparkle and forgotten | 
how to smile, were gazing straight before her | 
at vacancy, perhaps oblivious of his presence. 

But when a man is mad he must act like a 
maiman. Andsoon one of these occasions 
he turned round, grasped her by both hands, 
rose to his feet, and, with a face as pale as her 
own, and a voice quivering with emotion, 
murmured : 

“Myra, I am mad I dare say, but I must 
speak, I love you, have loved you ever since I ; 
saw you, yes, I believe before I saw you. I 
dreamed about you years ago, but never ex- 
pected to meet you, and when I did meet you, 
you were the wife of another. I have repressed 
this fire for a year, would have done so for 
another year if I could. Say, pity me, forgive 
me, speak to me.” 

At the sound of her Christian name from his 
lips she had striven to withdraw her hands 
from his grasp, but he only tightened it the 
more firmly ; a vice could not have been more 
uomerciful, 

When the above impassioned confession had 
been made, Mr. Worthy relaxed his grasp. 
He had intended to say a good deal more, but 
the play of her features, first astonishment, 
then resentment, and finally pain, intense asa 
mobile countenance could express it, warned 
him that he was not only making no progress 
in his suit but probably jeopardizing his 
chances of ever being able to do so. 

And anyone who had looked at her hands 
after he released them might easily have ac- 
counted for the pained expression on her feat- 
ures. Broad wales, made by his cruel fingers, 








stood out in purple distinctness in contrast 
with the delicate white of the skin around 
them. In two or three places his finger nails 


had lacerated the tender flesh and a bulb of 
blood had formed at the lesion. 

But it would have been a wrong judgment 
which had assigned this as the cause of her 
Dain. In truth, she had got beyord the sensa- 
tion of physical pain. She was grieved at her 
heart, 

When, therefore, she was released, without 
uttering a word she tottered against an office 
chair, sank into it, covered her face with her 
hands and groaned. 

Worthy, meanwhile, staiked back and forth 
like a wild animal, a prey to conflicting 
emotions, He had hurt her—her whom he 
would have spilt the last drop of his blood to 
Save from a pang or asorrow. Her silent grief 
would have been hard enough for him to wit- 
ness, even had he not been the cause. But a 
Rroan, and he the cause! It was torture. 

Another groan from the chair and a subdued 
€xclamation, ‘‘O, my God!” 

This was too much. Like a flash he was by 
her side, He knelt at her feet, and laying 
both hands on her head he cried with all the 
Pathos and intensity which despairing heart- 
oreak could engender : 

“Myra, my darling, forgive me—listen to 
me!” 

But she shook him off; not rudely, but 
firmly, though gently, and spoke : 

“Mr. Worthy, please get up. You have 
made a great mistake. I have been trying to 
Search for the cause of it, whether I have ever 





by look or word, or gesture, given you cause to 
imagine that such words would be acceptable 


to me,” 


**Ob, no, no, nc—a thousand times no! You 
have always been an angel, a paragon of wifely 
propriety. It was your fidelity ard devotion 
to your husband that made the strongest link 
in the chain of attachment which bound me to 
you and compelled my love, And whatever 


you may think of it, it was never a guilty love, 


You were always sacred, sacred asa virgin, asa 
saint, as the dead in my thoughts of you. If 
you only knew what a lonesome life I have 


lived, the soul-hunger for just such com- 
panionship as yours could have been, which I 
have suffered from, you would pity me. But I 
don’t ask your pity. I don’t now ask your love, 
but I doask, on my knees I beg, your forgive- 
ness. I will then take myself out of your life, 
with the old, dull pain at my heart intensifled, 
but I shall never forget the glimpse of heaven 
I have had during the brief year I have spent 
under your roof, and I shall be the better for it 
so long as I live.” 

To his surprise she took him by the hand, 
begged him to arise, and when seated opposite 
to her, said : 

‘“*Mr. Worthy, I forgive you. Under ordinary 
circumstances any woman might feel flattered 
by a declaration of your love. I esteem you. I 
respect you. I believe you are a gentleman, 
and a Christian through and through. I have 
enjoyed your society and could still enjoy it— 
on the old footing. But you don’t understand 
me, or you would know what you have asked 
is impossible. Listen! My girlhood was one 
long struggle with poverty. I know what 
hunger means, what rags imply, what a home 
is where discord and drink have got in the 
finest of their work, It is like a horrible 
nightmare when I think of it. I was 
exposed to temptation and—and insult. 
God only knows how long I might 
have stood the strain. He was merci- 
ful. le threw me in Mr. Smedley’s path- 
way. He made me his wife, lifted me out of it 
all, educated me, gave me his name, and his 
home, and his love. Hard as he may have 
been in his dealings with some others, he was 
always tender and considerate to me, and for 
ten years I have been in heaven, and he was 
my saviour, my deliverer, my husband. And 
what had I to give him in return? Only my 
poor little self. Do you think I grudged it? 
Could I even have a thought to spare for an- 
other? No. If I had had a thousand souls 
and bodies they should all have been his, as 
wholly and unreservedly as were the one poor 
little soul and body which are all I possess, 
No man can ever do for me what he has done. 
No man can ever be to me what he has been. 
I shall go to the grave bearing his name, and 
in the eternal world, if I may, I shall resume 
my efforts to requite him in some small 
measure for what he has done for me.” 

The hush which followed was profound and 
protracted, during which Mrs. Smedley arose 
and quietly retired from the office. She turned 
a sad face to the drooping figure in the chair as 
she was closing the door. That was the last 
glimpse seen of Thomas Worthy in Smedley- 
ville. 

Next morning the office was closed. Mrs, 
Smedley, who had a duplicate key, was the 
first to reconnoitre. She found on the desk a 
letter, addressed to herself, which read : 

**My Daruinc,—You were right, as you al- 
waysare. But I love you more than ever for 
what you have told me, It would be impossi- 
ble for me to remain here without again 
making a fool of myself and causing you need- 
less pain. I leave the books in good shape so 
that anyone can take up the business where I 
drop it. I prefer to cover up my tracks if I 
can, as I am helpless. God bless you. T. W.” 

For obvious reasons Mrs. Smedley did not 
care to make public her find. It was simply a 
mysterious disappearance. She knew nothing 
about it. He was not seen at the station. He 
probably walked off during the night and 
boarded a freight somewhere a few miles 
away, but whether he went north or south no 
one ever knew. His trunk and belongings 
were neversent for. The estate of Old Money- 
Bags was handed over to the village solicitor 
for liquidation, and he made pickings enough 
out of it to continue the business in his own 
name, and became in time Old Money-Bags 
No. II. There was a handsome margin left, 
however, to keep Mrs. Smedley in elegant 
independence, She livesa simple life in the 
old homestead. The sunshine has gone out of 
her own home but not out of her heart. She 
does sometimes half cherish a regret that there 
are no children to brighten her life, but even 
that has its compensation, for it gives her 
more ample opportunity to search out the 
homes of the destitute, where, in ministering 
bread to the hungry, solace to the sorrowing, 
and hope to the despondent, she has found a 
career which, to her at least, is more alluring 
than the prospect of being the wife of any man, 
however worthy or however good. 

And the more the general public see of the 
gentle creature with the serene countenance 
and her open purse, dealing out its treasures 
like the bounty of heaven itself, the more 
tenderly they feel towards the memory of Old 
Money-bags, whose existence among them they 
are now disposed‘to regard as a bleseing rather 
than a bane. 





Hard to Please. 

Wife—Tell me honestly, John. If I should 
die, would you marry again? 

John (desiring to please)—Marry again? Of 
course I wouldn't. Such an idea would never 
enter my mind, 

Wife (angrily)—Oh, you wouldn't? You don't 
find marriage pleasant, I suppose. No doubdt 
you are sorry you married me. 

John (still desiring to please)—You don't 
understand, my dear. I was joking, of course. 
I meant that I would marry again. 

Wife (more angrily)—You would, eh? You 
are in an awful big hurry to get married again. 
Perhaps you wish I was out of the way. I 
know you would be glad if I died—ugh ! 
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JOHN LABATT’S 


Ale and Stout 


The most wholesome of beverages. Always the same, sound and 
palatable. ASK FOR THEM! 


EIGHT MEDALS 
AND 
TEN DIPLOMAS 


O9OO000 





The annual meeting of the Shareholders was 
held at the company’s office, Toronto, on 
Thursday, Feb, 15. The president, Mr. George 
A. Cox. occupied the chair. Among the share- 
holders present were: Messrs. A. M. Smith, 
Alexander Nairn, Thomas Long, George A, 
Cox, J. J. Kenny, Dr. Daniel Ciark, James M. 
Hamilton, A. Myers, S. F. McKinnon, John 
Hoskin, QC., LL.D., B. Jackes, Henry M. 
Peilatt, Robert Thompson, P. H Sims, John 
Morison, John Scogt, Robert Beatty, John 
Stewart, William Adamson, A. G. Fitzgerald, 
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tary and read the following: 
Annual Report. 
The Directors beg to submit herewith state- 


— forthe year ending 31st December, 

The premium receipts show a considerable 
increase over those of the preceding year, and 
afford gratifying evidence of the growth in 
popularity of the Company, while perhaps the 
most satisfactory feature of the accounts is the 
diminished ratio of expense at which the busi- 
ness has been conducted. 

The general depression in trade throughout 
the entire continent, and the almost unprece- 
dented financial stringency that prevailed for 
several months in the United States, have had 
a marked effect, as might naturally be sup- 
posed, upon the fire insurance business of 1893, 
and tothese causes may be attributed, to a 
considerable extent at least, the large increase 
in losses which is shown in the returns made 
by all companies, both in Canada and the 
United States. The total losses reported far 
exceed those of any year for the past 20 years, 
and although the losses incurred by this com- 
pany are considerably in excess of what might 
be looked for in an ordinary year, it ia gratify- 
ing to your directors to be able to point to the 
fact that its ratio of losses to premiums is con- 
siderably below the average loss ratio of ‘all 
companies doing business in Canada, and will 
compare favorably with the general experience 
of companies in the United States. 

It is also encouraging to note that during the 
closing quarter of the year the business showed 
a decided improvement over the preceding 
nine months, and with the advanced rates that 
are now being obtained on many classes of 
risks, your directors feel warranted in antici- 
pating more favorable results from the busi- 
ness of the current year. 

SUMMARY OF FINANCIAL STATEMENT 
Total cash income........ 0.6.66... cee eens > 
Totat expenditure, inctuding appropriation 
for losses uncer ac j ustmenf. eaness 


1 369 702 40 
1 278,729 21 


yO 973 19 


James O'Hara, John H. E wart, George Gamble, 
Walter McDonald, John K. Niven and H. D. 


Mr. P, H. Sims was appointed to act as secre- 


ments showing the results of the Company's 
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“ Breath.” ‘* Breath is made of air. We breathe 
always with our lungs, and sometimes with 
our livers, except at night, when our breath 
keeps life going through cur noses while we 
are asleep, 

“If it wasn’t for our breath, we should die 
whenever we slept. Boys that Stay in a rocm 
all day should not breathe: they should wait 
till they get outdoors. Fora lot of boys stay- 
ing in a room make carbonicide; and carboni- 
cide is more poisonous than mad dogs, though 
not just the same way. It does not bite: but 
that’s no matter as long as it kills you.” 





Shrewd Doctor—I see what's the matter ; it’s 
mental strain—too much worry. 
Business Man— What do you advise? 
‘Change of scene.” 
es on to?” 
‘* Oh, to any country where there i - 
dition treaty.” Fe saa 


Loss of Flesh 


is one of the first signs of 
poor health. Coughs, Colds, 
Weak Lungs, Diseased Blooa 
follow. 


Scott’s 
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BUNIOD..... cccvccccecsas -cos feciiszenre 
| RTP 3 46 748 87 
a os Se sebNs Sebenseseszecs ..¥ 1 392,249 81 ra | 
Total liabilities................ iaioe 170,315 66 Emulsion | 
Surplus to policy holdere............... % 1,221,834 15 Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inci 
The ner ye in moving the adoption of the | Senin, Maa ie of the a. —_ as 
report said that the statements presented, and : . fae Piaics Tee tine ee eee 
which had been in the hands of the share-| the Cream of Cod-liver Oil, remarkable oncouss Laws toon showe te cas 
a. - - _ va, seme aes conned cures all of these weakness- 
them to judge how the business of 18 s 
turned out, and she Sesnce condition a es. Take it in time to avert SIC 
company at the close of the year, but he felt it : sas al + 
due to the shareholders, as well as to the illness if you can. Physicians, Headache, yet Canrer’s Lirtie Liver Pius 
directors, that he should add afew wordsasto! — the world over, endorse it. sont plavecting this casovice coompioae Sais 
- — _- ay pee — ee oe they also correct all disorders of the stomach 
of oftice and the conditions under which the A : i iv 
Gesheten ak Seem anndlell on. Don't be deceived by Substitutes! stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels 
Before dealing with the statement itself, he Scott & Bowne, Belleville. All Druggists. 50c. £ $1. 
thought it might be interesting to shareholders 
to whom general insurance statistics were not | — - iba aeaser onan acai 


accessible, to point out the general result of the 
tire insurance business forthe year 1893 in the 
fields in which the Company is operating, as 
shown from the returns which have already 
been published, for it was by a comparison of 
these with our own figures rather than by any 
favorable or adverse balance that we might 
show in our accounts for one year that the 
management of the Company can best be 
judged. 

He showed that the returns for all companies 
licensed by the Dominion Government proved 
that fire insurance in Canada had resulted un- 
profitably to the companies as a whole, the 
average loss ratio being about 75 per cent. of 
the premiums, while this company’s losses had 
been under 65 percent. In the United States 
also the statements of companies as far as pub- 
lished show that the transactions of the past 
year had resulted in a heavy loss to the com- 
panies generally; moreover, the statistics 
compiled of the tocal losses by fire on this con- 
tinent showed that they amounted to upwards 
of $150 000 000, being some fourteen millions 
greater than 1892 and far in excess of those of 
any previous year. 

In reference to the accounts now presented, 
the president pointed out that, briefly speak- 
ing. they showed an increase of capital of 
$250 000 (as authorized at the last annual meet- 
ing of tne shareholders); an increase in cash 
assets of $376,679; a handsome gain in premium 
receipts ; a reduced expense ratioand a loss 
ratio which, although larger than might be 
looked for in an ordinary year, must still be re- 
garded as favorable when compared with the 
generalexperienceof the past year ;and further, 
that after providing for all outstanding losses 
and all other known liabilities and for the pay- 
ment of two half-yearly dividends at the rate 
of seven per cent. per annum, the Company 
shows a surplus of $471 934, as against $427,709 
at the 3lst December, 1892. He felt alvo that 
they might further claim for the Company, 
without fear of contradiction, that it stands 
well both with its agents and the insuring 
public, and one of the most gratifying evi- 
dences to the directors of this latter fact is the 
substantial gain in business in the City of To- 
ronto, which, as the headquarters of the Com. 
pany and the center of ics influence, should, 
in the opinion of the directors, prove one of its 
chief sources of profit. 

In conclusion the president expressed the 
high appreciation which the directors felt of 
the work done during the past year by the 
officers of the Company and its agents through- 
out its extensive field of operation. 

A vote of thanks was passed to the presi- 
dent, vice-presidents and directors for their 
services during the past year. 

The following gentlemen were elected to 
serve as directors for the ensuing year: 
George A. Cox, J. J. Kenny. A. M. Smith, S, F. 
McKinnon, Thomas Long, John Hoskin, Q C., 
LL.D , H. M. Peliatt, R. Jatfray, A. Myers. 

Ata meeting held subsequently Mr. George 
A, Cox was elected president and Mr, J. J, 
Kenny vice-president, 





A Boy’s Essay on Breath. 


The following composition by a twelve-year- 
old school-boy was the cause of his being re- 
commended to take a special course in physio- 
logy the next term, The theme given him was 
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Cures Consumption, Coughs, Croup, Sore 
Throat. Sold by all Druggists on a Guarantee. 


Geld by Hargreaves Breas. 
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Here’s a Pointer 








When you ask fora 


5 cent plug 
1o cent plug 
2ocent plug 


OF THE POPULAR 


DERBY PLUG 
Smoking Tobacco 


be sure that the retailer 
does not induce you to 
buy any other in order 
that he may make a 
larger profit. 


ras 


NEVER 


Suffer one day with a cough or cold. 
Apams’ Horenounp Turti Frvrti is 
an absolute cure. Packages, 5 cts. 
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POWDER 


THE COOK'S BEST FRIEND 


LARGEST SALE IN CANADA. 


| 
but fortunately their goodness does not 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint; 


here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do with 

But after all sick head 


ACHE 


is the bane of so many lives that here fs where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not 

Carter's Litt.e Liver Pitts are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 
— all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 

ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail 


CABTER MEDICINE CO., New York. 


Smal] Fil, Small Dose, Small Price 


out them. 
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Hygeia Waters 
Ginger Ale, Etc. 


MADE FROM PURE SPRING WATER 





3 


- ~ POROCOETCOHTE SVOL« FVSKO9S 
Syvminqton’s 
Edinburgit 
Coffee Essences 


SF TONSG: 
SOCECOSs 3 


. 


bececsosesecoses 


Are useful to anybod 
at any time anywhere. 
‘ 7 re 

and are sold tn large 

and small bottles by 
the leading qrocers 
throughout the world. 
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6 and 8 Jordan Street 
This well-known restaurant, having been recently om 
larged and refitted, offere great inducements to the public. 
Dining-room ie commodious and the Bill of Fare care- 
telly ervenged and choles, walle (ee Wee one ee 
are of the Quality, ALES cannot be eu 
HENRY MORGAN, 
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Music. 


HE London Musical Opinion in 
commenting on a matter 





which appears to give con 

siderable unnecessary worry to 

a section of the musical press 

of England, says: ‘There is 

still a faction of the English 

musical press which persists in 
entertaining the wholly erroneous notion that 
the Germans regard everything musically Eng- 
lish as being musically bad. Proofs of the 
complete stupidity of this notion may be seen 
regularly in the columns of the German papers. 
—if they were needed.” The enthusiastic re- 
ception accorded such works as Cowen’s Scan- 
dinavian Symphony, Villiers Stanford's orches- 
tral.works, Sullivan's Mikado and other Eng- 
lish compositions when produced in Germany, 
furnishes conclusive proof of the respect felt in 
the Fatherland for the musical productions of 
the modern school of English composers. 
The failure of Sullivan’s Goldea Le- 
gend when produced in Berlin several 
years ago under the direction of the 
composer, has frequently been attributed 
to an assumed prejudice in Germany against 
the works of English musicians. The fact that 
many clever works by German composers 
have met witha like fate within the last de- 
cade, seems to have b2en overlooked. Oae of 
the most popular and meritorious orchestral 
productions of recent years, namely, Cowen’s 
Scandinavian Symphony, is probably heard 
more frequently in Germany at the present 
day than in Eogland. The popularity of selec- 
tions from Sullivan’s comic operas in all parts 
of Deutschland indicates that the German ad- 
miration of Sullivan’s great talent in this 
sphere of composition is not second to that felt 
in his native land. Mackenzie’s name in Ger- 
many is always mentioned with the greatest of 
respect by leading musicians of that country. 
It is not likely that the cause of music in Eag- 
land will be benefited or advanced by the feel- 
ings of distrust awakened in the minds of 
rising native musicians concerning their own 
possibilities, by the unfortunate and persistent 
advertising of a supposed contempt for British 
productions on the continent. 


The Toronto Vocal Club, which was organ- 
iz2d this season under the direction of Mr. 
W. J. McNally, organist of the Beverley street 
Baptist church, makes its bow to the public on 
Thursday evening next in Broadway Methodist 
Tabernacle. The club numbers forty-four voices, 
with parts carefully balanced, and the rehear- 
sals held so far indicate a thoroughly success 
ful concart. The part-songs will include 
Smart’s Shepherd’s Lament, Saedermann’s 
Peasant’s Wedding March, Loehr’s Slumber 
Song, Caldicott’s Tae Message, and Purry’s 
My Love, Good Morrow. Assistance will be 
rendered the cluo by Miss Jessie Alexander, 
elocutionist, and Miss Maggie Huston, Mrs. 
Forsythe and Mr, Robt. Gorrie, vocalists. 


* 

Since my forecast of this season's principal 
musical enterprises throughout the Dominion 
was published, alive factor in the cause of music 
in the Capital City has been organized, 
namely, the Ottawa Amateur Operatic Society. 
The work taken up for this season is Mil- 
lcecker’s The Beggar Student, which was so suc 
cessfully produced by the Harmony Club of this 
city under the baton of Mr. E. W. Schuch several 
years ago. Mr. W. Strachey has been ap- 
pointed sole manager of the Ottawa society, 
and the details of the production of the chosen 
opera will be superintended by him. The 
musical director is Mr. Ff. C. Smythe, principal 
of the Canadian College of Music and con- 
tuctor of the Ottawa Philharmonic Society. A 
chorus of sixty and the leading local solo 
talent will participate in the presentation of 
Millecker’s charming work. The production 
will be staged on an elaborate scale, the inten- 
tion being to draw upon New York for the 
costumes Three performances will be given, 
ncluding a matinee. The honorary officers of 
the society are: Honorary president, Sir 
Aio!phe Caron, K.C.M.G.; honorary vice-presi- 
dents, Hon. T. M. Daly, QC., Hon. John 
Costigan, Sir James Grant, K.C.M.G., M.P., 
and the Mayor of Ottawa. It is expected that 
this season's work will eclipse all previous per- 
formances of comic opera in O tawa, 


The Ladies’ Choral Club of the Toronto Col- 
ege of Music has already a membership of over 
forty voices. Miss Norma Reyno!lds is musical 
jirectress, with Miss Mabel Bastedo pianist. 
Miss Reynolds’ ability and experience should 
ensure the success of the young society, which 
vegins this season's operations under most 
favorable auspices. The following officers have 
ween elected: President, Miss McKay ; vice- 
president, Miss lLazier; secretary, Miss 
Georgie Cape; treasurer, Miss Annie Halli- 
worth; committee, Misses Land, Reid and 


Flower, 
. 


Che Toronto Ladies’ String Quartette created 
2 most favorable impression on the occasion of 
neir debut at the Knox College conversazione 
ast week, Their performance of Haydn's 
Jiartette, op. 77, was accorded a genuine ova- 
tion, and reflected the greatest credit upon the 
young artistes and their able instructress, 
Mrs. Adamson. The personnel of the quartette 
8 as follows: Miss Mary S. Grassick, first 
violin; Miss Lina D. Adamson, second violin ; 
Miss Kate Archer, viola; and Miss E. Massie, 
cello, 


Mr. Arthur T. Blakeley’s fourth organ recital 
for this season was given on Saturday after- 
noon last before a very large audience, a grati- 
fying proof that Mr. Blakeley’s endeavors to 
make these monthly events popular are 
meeting with success. The programme con 
sisted of representative selections of the Ger- 
man, French and English styles of organ music, 
in the interpretation of which Mr, Blakeley 
evinced a scholarly appreciation of the beau- 
ties of the numbers presented. 


The name of Miss Gwendoline Roberts’ 
clever waltz was inadvertently omitted in my 
mention of its publication by Messrs. Whaley, 
Royce & Co, in last week’s issue. A request 
for the Wisteria Valse on the part of intending 
purchasers will produce the desired article. 


The libretto of the Massey Music Hall festi- 
val bas been given in charge of Mr. E. R. Park- 
hurst, the well known musical critic of the Mail 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT 


Mr. Parkhurst’s ability in this special sphere of 
analytical and descriptive work has been fre- 
quently demonstrated and furnishes a sub- 
stantial guarantee of the excellence of this 
important feature of the projected pro- 


grammes, ‘ 


A number of our local musicians are already 
pluming their wings for flight to that Mecca 
of Wagnerism, Bayreuth, during the approach- 
ing festival performances to be held there in 
July and August. The usual demand for seats 
is reported and several of the performances 
are said to be entirely sold out already. In- 
tending visitors to the quaint little Bavarian 
town will save themselves some annoyance 
and possible disappointment by arranging for 
their seats in advance. 


An effective pipe organ, erected by the well 
known Toronto firm, Messrs. E. Lye & Sons, 
for the Farringdon church, Brantford, was 
opened on Sunday of last week. The excellent 
workmanship and admirable quality of tone of 
the instrument were much admired and freely 
commented on by the large congregation pre- 
sent at the dedication services, 


Several of the Court orchestras of Germany 
owe the superior effect of their strings to the 
superb quality of their instruments. The 
same is true of the strings of the Philhar- 
monic Orchestra of London, England, which 
in this respect compares favorably with the 
best ot continental orchestras, An interesting 
letter recently received from Mr. J. Barnes of 
Buffalo, N. Y., a well known musical critic 
and writer of that city, who is now sojourning 
in Berlin, Germany, contains eloquent refer- 
ences tothe magnificent quality of the strings 
in the Court Orchestra of the Imperial City. 
Mr. Barnes gives an interesting description of 
the ‘make up” of the orchestra, which con- 
tains eighteen first violins, eighteen second 
violins, fifteen ‘celli and eight contrabassos, 
besides the usual proportion of violas. These 
instruments, which are owned by the Court 
and are the finest in Germany, are of old 
Italian manufacture. Mr. Barnes describes 
the ‘celli as particularly remarkable for their 
superb tone. 


Mr. W.O. Forsyth, the well known piano 
instructor, has taken a studio at Messrs. A. 
& S. Nordheimer’s, King street east, for the 
convenience of his private pupils. 


The organization of a new musical society 
tuck place on Monday evening last in the 
music hall of the Conservatory of Music. The 
work of the new organization will consist of 
male choruses, unaccompanied, and the fact 
that Mr. J. D. A. Tripp nas been elected con- 
ductor is a guarantee of the artistic future of 
the undertaking. The following gentlemen 
were elected officers: President, Mr. W. H. 
Brouse ; 1st vice-president, Mr. R. S, Gourlay ; 
2ad vice-president, Mr. H. V. Green ; secre- 
tary, Mr. A. L E Davies, and treasurer, Mr. 
A. Elliott. 


A programme of unusual excellence has been 
arranged for the concert to be given by the 
Toronto Orchestral School on Monday evening 
next inthe Pavilion. The selections by the 
orchestra will include such interesting works 
as the overtures to Martha and S2miramide, 
the Andante from Haydn's Sixth Symphony, 
Wagner’s Tannhauser March, and other 
attractive numbers. A number of _ pro- 
fessional musicians will render assistance in 
sections of the orchestra which most require 
strengthening, and solo numbers will be con- 
tributed by Misses Louisa McKay, soprano, 
L. Yokome, and Winnifred Smith, violinistes, 
Mr. Felix Mercier, tenor. The concert as a 
whole promises to be a most creditable and 
enjoyable event, and parties desiring seats 
should reserve them without delay. The plan 
is now open at Nordheimer's, King street east. 

The next joint recital by Messrs, J. Lewis 
Browne and Greaville P. Kleiser will be held 
in the Bond street Congregational church on 
Monday evening next. Mrs. H. W. Parker, 
soprano, has been engaged to assist and a 
varied programme of sterling merit has been 
arranged for the occasion. Mr. Browne will 
play among other numbers Liszt’s fugue on a 
choral from Le Prophete and a new Guilmant 
transcription. The success of the last recital 
given under the auspices of Messrs. Browne 
and Kleiser will be remembered by those who 
were then present. 


Mr. Browne, by the way, has been engaged to 
give an organ recital in Ottawa on March 6, 
and will probably play in Montreal and Quebec 
during the same week. 

The death of the great m«stro, Dr. Hans 
von Bulow, creates a void in the musical world 
which cannot easily be filled. As a conductor, 
particularly of Beethoven's immortal sym- 
phonies, he was generally regarded as without 
apeer. His contributions to the literature of 
the pianoforte, especially in pedagogical works, 
exerted an immense influence upon the art of 
pianoforte playing during histime. His yearly 
lectures and piano classes at Frankfort were 
scarcely less renowned than the wonderful 
Lisz: circle at Weimar. Among his Frankfort 
pupils may be mentioned the popular Toronto 
solo pianist. Mr. H. M. Field, who spent the 
spring of 1887 under von Bulow’s instruction, 
among other members of the class of that time 
being Mr. Walter Damrosch of New York 
Symphony Orchestra fame. 


A somewhat guileless correspondent has for 
warded an enquiry as to ‘ which is the best 
church choir in Toronto.” In answer to this 
somewhat pointed query, I might say that 
there are about one hundred and fifty churches 
in Toronto, each of which, with the possible 
exception of half a dozen, possesses its choir. 
It stands to reason, therefore, that there are 
no fewer than about one hundred and forty- 
four best choirs in the city. This is as near as 
I care to venture on this topic, 


Their Excellencies the Governor (ieneral and 
the Countess of Aberdeen paid a visit to the To- 
ronto Conservatory of Music on Monday morn 
ing last. They were cordially received by the 
following members of the Board of Directors: 
Hon, G. W. Allan, Hon. Justice Maclennan, 
Messrs. W. B. McMurrich, Edward Fisher, A. 
Morgan Cosby, James Henderson, Henry 
Pellatt and E. A, Secadding, who es- 
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corted them as they proceeded to view the 
various and thoroughly equipped departments 
of the'institution. Their Excellencies expressed 
surprise and pleasure at the excellent appoint- 
ments of the Conservatory throughout. A 
short programme of music representing four 
branches of instruction had been arranged and 
was afterwards most successfully carried out in 
the Music Hall, the numbers rendered being a 
piaho solo by Miss Franziska Hemrichs ; a vocal 
selection by Mrs. A. B. Jury; a reading by 
Miss Maud Whiteside and a violin solo by 
Master Willie Anderson, This was followed by 
a short address from the Governor-General, who 
graciously offered a gold medal to be competed 
for by students of the Conservatory as Mr. 
Edward Fisher, in connection with the other 
directors, should determing. 


The Toronto College of Music was the scene 
of a most interesting event on Tuesday after- 
noon last, when His Excellency the Gov- 
ernor-General honored that prosperous in- 
stitution with his presence. His Excellency 
was received by Mr. J. K. Kerr, Q.C., vice- 
president of the college; Mr. T. G. Blackstock, 
representative of the Board of Directors, and 
Professor Loudon of Toronto University, with 
which the college is affiliated; Mayor Kennedy 
represented the city. Anexcellent programme 
of classical music was given by the students in 
honor of the visit, the following talented pupils 
participating : Misses Mansfield, Sullivan, Top- 
ping and McLaughlin, and Mr, Welsman, 
pianists; Messrs. B. K. Burden and C. True, 
organists; Miss McKay and Mrs. McGann, 
vocalists, and Miss Massie, ‘cellist. Messrs. 
Ruth, Klingenfeld, Welsman, Donville and 
Dillon assisted in the ensemble numbers. In 
response to an address of welcome by Mr. J. K. 
Kerr, Q.C., His Excellency replied in a happy 
vein, eulogizing the work of the colleze, and 
gave practical evidence of his interest in its 
welfare by offering a gold medal to be com- 
peted for as Mr, Torrington and the directors 
should decide, The proceedings closed with 
the national anthem, 


At an entertainment given in connection 
with a society known as the King’s Daughters 
on Friday evening of last week in St. George's 
Hall, an excellent programme of music was con- 
tributed by a number of talented local soloists, 
including Miss Maude Snarr and Miss May 
Taylor, vocalists, Miss Fenwick pianist, 
and Mr. Ryan violinist. At the close of the 
programme Her Excellency the Countess of 
Aberdeen, who had delivered an interesting 
address during the evening, warmly congratu- 
lated Miss Snarr and Miss Taylor on their 
artistic singing. 


Some interesting correspondence and several 
important notices are unavoidably held over 
until next week. MODERATO. 
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The First Week After the Honeymoon. . 


She—Oh, Willie, do you really, truly love 


me? 
He—Yes, dearest. By the way, have you 


that little memorandum-book I gave you? 
She— Yes, love. 
He— Well, then, just make a note of it, so you 
won’t need to ask me about two dozen timesa 
day. 





_—. 
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Needed Assistance. 


Billy Baredues—I've made a bet ofa hundred 
dollars with Jack Chummies that if I propose 
to you, you'll refuse me. Now, if you do refuse 
me, I'll divide with you. 

Miss Bondstock—And supposing I should 
accept you? 

Billy Baredues—Then I'm afraid I shall have 
to call on you to help me pay the bet. 
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University AMfitiation for Degrees in Music 
Scholarships. Diplomas Certificates Medals 
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Equipment, Staff and Facilities Unsurpassed 
Stadents receive a Thorouch and Artistic 
Mustecal Training 
Voelces Tested Free of Canarge. 
CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELUCUTION 
H. N. SHAW, BA. Principal. 
Delsarte, Swedish Gymnastics, Voice Onlture, Literature. 
CALENDAR OF 132 PAGES, MAILE@ FREE. 
EDWARD FISHEK. Musical Pirecter. 





R, H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow and 
Reinecke, solo pianist Albers Halle concerts; Richard 
Strauss, conductor, Leipzig ; pianist of the Seid! orchestra! 
tour in Oanada, 1892; by invitation of Theodore Thomar, 
ropretentative Canadian solo pianist at the World’s Fair, 

Chicago. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 

Addrese—105 Gloucester Street, or 

Torente College of Music 








In Affiliation With the University of Toronto 
12 and 14 PEMBROKE STREET, TORONTO 


The equipment of this College is complete in every de- 
partment, supplementary to a thorough Mutical Education, 
without extra charge. 

Scudente have the advantages of Recitals, Concerts, Lec 
tures, Orchestral Rehearsals and a fice Musical Library. 


MU8SIC—ELOCUTION—LANGUAGES 
Degrees, Diplomas, Certificates, Medals and Scholarships 
Students may enter at avy time. 


F. H TORRINGTON, GEORGE GOODERGAM, 
Mus Director. President. 
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Miss MAUD GORDON, A.T.C.M, 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
Conservatory of Music, or 78 Wellesley Street 








Late of Leipzic Conservatory of Music, 


Organist and Choirmaster, Beverley Street Baptist 
Church, 


TEACHER OF PIANO, 


Toronto College of Music or 32 Suesex Avenue. 





Teacher (Piane) Toronto Coin of Music. 
Terme—$8 twenty half hour lessons. pre ies 






G!USEPPE DINELLI 


mentation. 


Leading Soprano Oburch of the Redeemer, Member Toronto 


servatory of Music, or 102 Avenue Read 





R. V. P. HUNT 
Pupil of Dr. Oarl Reineeke, Herr Bruno Zwint- 
scher, etc., of Leipzig, Germany. Pianoforte teacher at 
the Toronto Conservatory of Music, Musical Director 
Oshawa Ladies’ College, Organist Zon Oongregational 
Church. Teaches Piano, Organ, Harmony. 
Address Toronto Conservatory of Music 
Or Resiaence, 104 Maitland Street 


R. H. KLINGENFELD 
CONCERT VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 


Open for Concert engagements and a limited number of 
pupils. 





505 #herbourne Street 
or Toronto College of Music. 


Mes. MARIE M. KLINGENFELD 
Teacher of Vocal Culture, Graduate of the Pea- 

body Institute in Baltimore, will receive a limited number of 

pupils. Toronto College of Music, or 505 Sherbourne St. 


R. AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 
TEACHER OF THR 
Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo. 
Also Leader of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Club 
Open for concert engagements. 





123 McCaul Street 


M?ss MINNIE TOPPING 
Pupil of H. M. Field. Concert Pianist 


Pupils and concert en; mente accepted. Addrese— 
oT ta Toronto Coll. of Music. 








Miss NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOP 


RANO 
Fellow Toronto College of Music and Undergraduate 
Trinity University. 
Instructor in Voice Culture, Style and Repertoire 
Toronto College of Music and 86 Major Street. 


Open for concert engagements 


ME: W.O FORSYTH, Teacher of Piano 
Playing and Composition. Pupil of Prof. Martin 
Krause, Prof. Julius Ep-tein and Dr. S. Jadassohn. Mod- 
ern methodr, Hand cultivation (technic) and musical in- 
telligence developed simultaneously. Pupile are expected 
to study diligently and with seriousness. Toronto Conser- 
vatory of Music and 112 College St Studio for private 
Jexons, Room 2, at A. & S. Nordheimer’s, 15 King St. East. 


R. A. S. VOGT 


rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 
Instructor of Piano and Organ at the Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, Dufferin House 
and Moulton College 
605 Church Street 











MISS EDITH J. MILLER, A.T.C.M. 
CONTBRALTO SOLOIST 
Member of Toronto Ladies’ Quartette, leading Contralto 
Bloor Street Presbyterian Oburch. 
CHURCH AND CONCERT 
Open for engagements. For terme address Toronto Oon- 
servatory of Music, or Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 


Mss RUBY E. PRESTON 
MUS. BAC., A.T.O.M, 





Teacher of Piano and Theory 
Addreee— No. 2 Betiwoods Park, Toronte 


H. HEWLETT, A.T.C.M, 
+ Organist Carlton Street Methodist Church 
Addrese— Teacher of Piano and Organ 
74 Hazelton Ave., or Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


Miss NORAH HILLARY 
TEACHER OF SINGING AND PIANO PLAYING 
and Oonductrees of the Ladies’ Choral Club. 


Residence - . * 9% Gloucester Street 
KUCHENMEISTER 
° VIOLIN SOLOIST AND TEACHER 


(Cate a pupil ¢f the Raff Conservatory at Frankfort-on- 
Main. and of Professors H. E Kayeer, Hugo Heermann 
and C Bergheer, formerly a member of the Phitharmonic 
Orchestra at Hamburg (Or. Hans von Bulow, conductor) 
Studio, Messrs. A. A 8. Nordheimer's 
15 Bieg Street East 
Residence, Cor. Gesrara «nd Victoria Ste. Telephone 980. 


W. F. HARRISON 
= {et and Choirmaster St. Simon’s Ohusch. 
Musical x of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto Conservatory of 
Music, Bishop Strachan School, Mies Veale’ School, 
Morvyn House School. 
13 Dunbar Read - = Besedale 


Mes. E. M, FOX 


Teacher of Guitar aud Banje 
Studio at 32 Queen Street East. 


LbLorp N. WATKINS 

308 CHURCH STREET 
Thorough instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music 


HERBERT W. WEBSTER 
OONOERT BARITONE 


Choirmaster 8t. Peter's Church, Late of Westminster 
Abbey, Eng., and Milan, Italy. Instruction in Voice Cul- 
ture, Opera, Oratorio. Telephone 4227. 

64 Winchester St. or College of Music, 

OPEN TO CONCERT BNGAGEMENTS. 
RS. H. W. WEBSTER 
Pupil of Signori Guiseppe and Gantiero, of Milan, 

Italy, will receive a few pupils for the MANDOLIN. 
Orginal Italian method. Apply 64 Winchester St. 


C,ZORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloisi 
Will receive pupile and concert engagements. 
Inssructor of ’Varsity Banjo, Mandolin ard Guitar Club 
Tes.cher Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan Schooi, 
3 Upper Canada College. 
For terme apply Toronto College of Music, 12 Pi m- 
broke Street, or residence, 98 Nassau Street. 


MADAME D’'AURIA 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 


CONCERT & ORATORIO. VOCAL INSTRUCTION 
For terme address— 
CONSERTATORY OF MUSIC or ELLIOTT HOUSE 


WA4tTER H ROBINSON 
Singing Master and Conductor 
Gives instructi.m in Voice Production 
Pupils received for etudy of Musical Theory. 


Open to accept en , 
aoe cane cogagemente #@ Tenor Soloist at Concerte. 


Studio—Care R.S WILLIAMS & SON, 143 Yonge St 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


wirectrees and Leater of Berkeley Street Methodist 
Church Choir, 
Vecal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whit- 
by, and Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
262} Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 





Violinceilo Seltoist and Accompanist 
TKACHSR OF 
PIANO, VIOLIN AND’ CBLLO 
At Conservatory of Music. 
94 Gerrard Street Bast 


LEWIS BROWNE 
© (Organist and Cnoirmaster Bond 8t. Cong. Courch) 


CONCERT ORGANIST 


Pupile received in Organ, Piano, Harmony and Inetru- 
712 Shuter Street 


Reception houre 3 to 5 p.m. daily. 





MRS. WILLS 0N-L€WRENCE 


SOPRANO SOLOIST 


Ladies’ Q ‘artette. 
CHURCH AND CONCERT 
Open for engagements. For terms a44. ee Toronto Con- 


RTHUR BLAKELEY = 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church 


Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
46 Phebe Street 





GOUIN FRE 





IF YOU REQUIRE 


ANYTHING in the MUSIC LENE, whether {t be > 


Sheet Music, Music Books or Musical Instre 
ments 


M. 
REMEMBER Faingenaeiers 
Dealers in everything pertaining to a 


FIRST-CLASS MUSIC SUPPLY HOUSE 


Catalogues furnished free on application. (Ip 
writing) Mention goods required. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., 158 Yonge St., Toronte 





ESTABLI¢HED 1836 


S.R. WARREN & SON 


CHURCH 
ORGAN BUILDERS 


39, 41, 43, 45, 47 


McMurrich Street - TORONTO 


ELECTRIC ACTION A SPECIALTY 


Edward Lye & Song 


CHURCH PIPE 
ORGAN BUILDERS 


Our Organs are now in use at 


Holy Trinity Church 
. Oook’s Presbyterian Church 
Central Presbyterian Church 
Parkdale Methodist Church 


18, 20 & 22 &t. Alban‘’s Street - - TORONTO 








CLARENCE LUCAS, Mus. Bac. 
Of the Conservatoire of Paris, France. 


COMPOSER AND TEACHER 


LARA ASHER-LUCAS 
+ Of London Philharmonic Concerts, &c. 
SOLO PIANIST 
Board per year, $250. 


19 Portland Terrace, Regent's Park, N. W. 
LONDON, ENGLAND 








” 
‘“*THE STAMMERER” carecnk” 
AUPO-VOCE SCHOOL. Toronto, Canada. Post paid 
to any addrese. Unusually interesting to stammerers 





OSEPH HUGILL 
304 Wilton Ave. 
VIOLIN MAKER 
and REPAIRER 


Over 40 years’ experience. Toirty Hand-made Violins and 
‘Celos on hanr. Violins bought, sold or taken in exchange 
by paying difference. Repairing old violios a specialty 


RS. FOX 
44 Gerrard Street Weat 
GUITAR, MANOLIN anv BANJO 


ME: J: D. A. TRIPP 


Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


@naly Canadian pupil of Moszkowski, Berlin, 
Germany, formerly pupil of Edward Fisher. Open for 
engagements, Torente Conservatory of Music 
and 20 Seaton Street, Toronto 





Miss MAUD SNARR, Mezzo Soprano 
Church and Concert 
Apply. F. H. TORRINGTON, Toronto College of Musiq 
or 303 Huron Street, City. 





Stage and Platform Insteuetion 


IN ALL IT BRANCHES, BY 


MARTIN Landing Eat 
CLEWORTH “ih. 


Amateur Societies Coached, on Special Terms 
OPEN FOR ENTERTAINMENT ENGAGEMENTS 
ROOM 33 

- Cer. Ming and Yonge 


LAURETTA A. BOWES, 
(sradaate Boston School of Expression) 
ELOCUTIONIST AND GREEK STATUTE POSING. 


Engagements made with Churches, Societies, etc, For 
terms, open dates, etc., address 


THOS W WHALLEY, Manager. 
164 Langley Avenue Toronto. 


75 Yonge Street - 





M'ss MARGUERITE DUNN 
; sai Dramatic and Humorous Reader 
le pre to make en inte with Entertainment 
Committees for Church: y ieties, Concert an, 
etc. Will receive pupils in Elocution, Dramatic Art and 
Delearte Physi: ‘Oulture, etc. Address— 

869 Wilw.\ Avenue, or Toronto College of Music 


GRENVILLE PERCY 


KLEISER 


Humorous and Pramatic Reader and Teacher 

t te made for Full Ieoltals and Part Program 

ngagemen' le for Fu ie mes. 
PRIVATE AND OLASS LESSONS. 


421 Church Street ° * Teronte 


Young Men, Young Women 
ATTEND THE 


LTR A eg 
(Seenen Xe, Mtge: 


Cor, Yonge and Gerrard Cor. Erie and Ontari¢ 


Tereate, Ont. Stratford, Ont. 


Canada’s Greatest Commercial Schools 


Highly endorsed. Extensively patronized. Studente d- 
mitted atany time. Call or write for circulars. 


SHAW & ELLIOTT, Principals 


ERMAN PENSION 
Directed by Fraulein Hofmann) No. 65 HOMEWOOD 


AVENUE German Classes on ¥ edne-daye and Saturday® 


Frauleio Hofmann, who has been very successful in Ger- 


mao tuition, has vacancies for some extra pupile, and re 
celves young mais, — hove - advantage of German 
conversation, at ng the only langua ken 10 
“DIE PENSION.” . — os 





NCH 


“SERIES METHOD” 


MRS. JENNIE DREWRY, M.E.L. 
(Lately returned for Europe) 


Teacher cf French in the Modern Language Departwen? 


of the Toronto College of Music. 
Those desiring to joim the classes now being formed may 


apply to the Register of the College of to Mre. 
Drewry, 425 Oburch Street . - ene 


Several articles by Mr. Stead, in the Review of the Re- 


views, ehows how highly thie method ie appreciated by 
educationalists in Europ) ae the most modern and pe: fect 
* eyetem of aq riring a foreign language. 
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. Social and Personal. 





Mr. and Mrs. T. G. Bright gave a dinner 
party last Tuesday in honor of Mr. and Mrs. 


Charles Swaby. 


Miss Trixie Hoskins gave a most attractive 


afternoon tea on Wednesday last. 


Mrs. T. G. Bright and her sister leave for 


New York this week. 


Miss Field of Cobourg is visiting Miss Spence 


of Jarvis street. ‘ 


Mr. Irving, having seen some of those inimit- 
able Brownies, made famous and fashionable 
by our countryman, Palmer Cox, and deftly 
copied in quaint fashion by the clever workers 
at the Ladies’ Depository, has ordered half a 
hundred of the funny wee men for his cabinet 
of curios in England. The Countess of Aber- 
deen showed the famous actor some Brownies 
made for her by the Depository, and the order 
for the half hundred was given for Mr, Irving 
ina very nice letter from Lady Aberdeen to 
Mrs. Hodgins, the president of the institu- 
tion, By the way, the Poudre ball netted it 


about $500, 


Mrs. Jarvis gave a pleasant tea on Thursday 


of last week. 


Mrs. Burton had asmall tea for Mrs, Ramsay 


of Hamilton on Tuesday of last week. 
7 


Mrs. Bunting gave acharming farewell tea 
for her guest, Miss Hill, on last Tuesday after- 


noon. 
~ 


Mrs. Lawrence of Avenue road will entertain 


at afternoon tea on Tuesday next, 
* 


Mrs. John Jaffray of Tranby Terrace gave a 
lovely tea on Friday afternoon. Amongst the 
ladies present I remarked: Mrs, Adam Creel- 
man, Miss Jennings, Mrs. Hume Brown, Mrs, 
R. U. McPherson, the Misses Nairn, Mrs. Free- 
land, the Misses Gunther, and Miss MacKenzie, 

oo 


Mrs. Palmer of College street gave a tea on 
Tuesday afternoon. Her beautiful bright draw- 
ing-rooms contained a pleasant crowd of guests 


and the tea was most enjoyable. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs, Kirkland of Jarvis street en- 
tertained at dinner on Thursday evening a 


small party of guests. i 


Mrs, Matthews of St. George street gave a 


luncheon on Thursday. 
* 


On the 17th inst. a pleasant social event took 


place at the residence of Mr. and Mrs, Turner 
of O'Hara avenue in commemoration of the 
anniversary of their wedding day. The guests 
enjoyed themselves in dancing and other 
amusements, and the entertainers were the 
recipients of some very pretty gifts in china 


in commemoration of the occasion. 


On Tuesday evening a pretty evening party 
was given at the residence of Mrs. J. Armour, 
Queen street west. Among those present 
were: Mr. and Mrs. Tucker, Mr. and Mrs. .J. 
Hartley Dennison, Mr. and Mrs. Charles De 
Gruchy, Mr. and Mrs. J. T. Clark, Miss Gordon 
of Pickering, the Misses McMillan, and Messrs, 
Cuthbert, Muirhead and Turnbull. 

* 


Miss Margaret McVey of Holley, N. Y., is 
visiting friends in the city. 


Mrs. Boddy gave a teaon Friday afternoon 


of last week, . 


Mrs. Burden of Walmer road gave a very 
large and elegant tea on Saturday afternoon. 


Miss Carty of Jarvis street gave a ladies’ 
luncheon on Monday last. The Misses Carty 
sre among our most progressive women in an 
intellectual sense, as well as being the most 
charming of hostesses, 


A large out-of-town dance, which was at- 
tended by a number of city people, was 
given on Tuesday evening by Mrs. French of 


Deseronto. : 


Mrs. Proctor of Grenville street gave a tea 
on Saturday last. 


Miss Phemie Smith of Jarvis street gavea 
young ladies’ luncheon on Monday to about a 


dozen friends, E 


A merry children’s party was given by Mrs, 
John I, Davidson on Saturday last. The occa- 
sion was one of great enjoyment for her little 
friends, who have doubtless the instinct of de- 
tecting the thorough genuineness and kind- 
ness of the hostess. 


A small euchre party was given by Mrs. 
Beatty of Queen’s park on Wednesday evening. 
Miss Amy Beatty is at present in the South 
with Mr, and Mrs, Joe Beatty. 

a. 


Miss Farnsworth’s prize landscape at the 
Camera Club exhibit was a picture illustrating 
the poem written and recited by Riley at the 
Pavilion on January 30, When the Frost is on 
the Pampkin, 


Miss Saddler of Lindsay is the guest of Mrs, 
A. W. Croil. g 


Mr. and Mrs. G. W. Monck have returned to 
their town house on Markham street for the 
season, Miss Monck is visiting Miss Mason of 
Ereneleigh. 


Sir Thomas Galt has taken a six months’ 
vacation, 


Mrs, Ketchum of Gananoque is visiting her 
mother, Mrs. S, C. Wood of Avenue road. 
e 


Mr, and Mrs. McIntyre of Kingston, who 
have been in town for a short visit, returned 


home on Tuesday. ‘ 


Mr. McLaren gave a luncheon for M. Joly at 
the Reform Club on Saturday last, at which 
Messrs. George Cox, J. D. Edgar, Dr. Dewart, 


J. Robinson and J. I, Williston were guests. 
7 


Mrs. Grant Stewart gave an At Home on 
Thursday afternoon, having a number of 
friends to meet her son, Mr. Grant Stewart, 
One of the members of the Rose Coghlan Com- 
pany. 


. J 
A valentine party was one of last week's di- 
Versions, The guests prepared various pretty 
Souvenirs of the occasion and delivered them 
« la postman during the evening at the front 


door, This is a sensible suggestion for a good 
time on St. Valentine's night, and resulted ina 
very delightful evening on this occasion. 


Miss Norton Taylor has been for some weeks 
the guest of Mrs, Hugh Macdonald, 
* 




















































Miss Beatrice Sullivan of Bishophurst Sault 
Ste. Marie, was expected on a visit in Toronto 
this week. 


Mr. Campbell left this week on a trip to the 
Coast and Japan. 


. The Harmony Club gives Nanon, a very 
pretty opera, in the coming spring. We shall 
have an opportunity of seeing many society 
songstresses and singers injsolo parts on this 
occasion, as Nanon is particularly arranged in 
that direction. 4 


The Owassa Club held a most enjoyable little 
dance on Wednesday evening at the residence 
of Mrs. G. W. Dower. Good {music and a jolly 
crowd made the time pass only too rapidly. 
Among those present were : Misses Henderson, 
Smith, Rosie Smith, Ryan, Burgess, Campbell, 
Bell, Cox, Simmons, Price, Kenny, E. Price, 
Graham and Mrs. Starke, Messrs. Searle, 
Chambers, Kenny, Beatty, Craig, Curry, Rob- 
ertson, McKendry, Bell, Clare, Kelso, Jackson, 
Eakin, Porteous, Booz, Bowman and others. 

* 


Miss Lottie Wood’s card party on the 15th 
was a most pleasant, though quite impromptu 
affair, for, as oftenjhappens, that very fact lent 
a fillip to the occasion, which was all the more 
enjoyable for having been gotten upaVinstant, 
Among the guests were: Mrs. Ketchum, Mr. 
and Mrs. Percy Beatty, Mr. Audrey and Miss 
Hoskins, the Misses Ferguson, the Misses 
Cartwright, Miss Stevenson, Miss Leila 
Mackay, Miss Edith Jarvis, and Messrs, 
Bethune, Howland, Muntz, Ketchum, Spils- 
bury, Bedford Jones, Griffin and O'Reilly. 

. 


Mr. and Mrs. Herbert Mason gave a dinner 
last week to eighteen guests, among whom 
were: Col. and Mrs, Davidson, Mr. and Mrs, 
Alexander, Principal and Mrs, Dickson, Mr. 
and Mrs. Janes, Mr. and Mrs. S. G. Wood, 
Mrs, Skae, Professor Baker, Messrs. McMur- 
rich and John King. The decorations were of 


roses, 
* 


Mrs, Jarvis gives a ladies’ luncheon on Wed- 


nesday next. 2 


Mr. and Mrs. Somerville and Mr. and Mrs. 
A. M. M. Kirkpatrick were at the Grand on 
Tuesday evening. 


. 
Mrs, Hugh Macdonald gave a small euchre 
party on Friday last. 


The annual At Home of Toronto Typographi- 
cal Union will be held at Webb’s Parlors on 
Monday evening. 


* 

Mr. Percy H. Willmott, who has been for'six 
years past connected with the office staff of 
Massey-Harris Co, (Ltd.), was on Tuesday 
evening last presented with a handsome set of 
Shakespeare, a gold locket and a compli- 
mentary address by his office associates, on the 
occasion of the severance of his connection 
with the company. Mr. Willmott has accepted 
a position with the Lancashire Insurance Com- 
pany. He carries with him the best wishes of 
his old office comrades. 


* 

The great interest that has recently made 
itself prominent among women for the en- 
couragement of swimming, fencing and other 
athletic exercises, has prompted the president 
and directors of the Toronto Athletic Club to 
call for a small committee to further these 
interests in Toronto. The president, Hon. J. 
B. Robinson, and the directors have invited a 
small party of ladies to meet and discuss the 
matter on Tuesday at four o'clock. 

7. 


Signor Delasco is at the Midwinter Fair. 


. 
Major Hay’s friends, whose name is Legion, 
are all very sorry to hear of his illness, which 
will probably keep him hors de combat for 


some time. ~ 


On Monday evening Mr. J. E. Thompson 
received the mayor and a number of the 
aldermen to an informal evening, which 
was concluded by a very elegantly served 
supper. It was quite a “stag” party, but 
the echoes of song and laughter and the 
fragrance of the weed whispered that the 
male animal can have a first-rate time, even 
when left to his own entertainment. Mr. 
Thompson has strong socisl instincts and is 
always a very successful host. 

a 


Mrs. Kirkpatrick received a large number of 
callers on Wednesday afternoon. The main 
topic of conversation seemed to be the Irving- 
Terry plays. One of the callers was Miss 
Wallace, a daughter of Miss Terry (Mrs. 
Wallace), who has been the guest of Mrs, G. T. 
Blackstock. Others who paid their respects to 
the Lieutenant.Governor and Mrs, K irkpatrick 
were: Mrs. Kenneth McKenzie, Mrs, 
O’Reilley, Mrs. and Miss Hodgins, Mrs, Theo- 
dore King, Mrs, Macdonald, Mrs. G. T. Black- 
stock, Mre. MacMahon, Mrs. Grace, Mrs, J. I. 
Davidson, the |Miases Hugel, Mr, and Mrs. 
Ridout, Colonel Turnbull, Colonel Davidson, 
Captain Kindersley, A.D.C., Mr, and Miss 
Evans, Mr. Kelly Evans, Miss Bunting, Mrs. 
Grant MacDonald, Messrs, Small, Bertie 
Cawthra, Hodgins, MacDonald, Cobb and 
Deane. 


Mr. and Mre. Oliver Macklen are on the Con- 
tinent. 


a. 

A wedding in which a large number of peo- 
ple were interested took place at the Church 
of the Ascension on Wednesday afternoon at 
three o'clock, being the marriage of Miss 
Minnie Cook, second daughter of Mr. Thomas 
Cook of the Turkish Baths, and Mr. Frederick 
Arthur Cookson of Montreal, The ceremony 
was performed by Rev. Grasett Baldwin, and 
the church was packed to the doors with 
friends and spectators. Miss Cook’s bridal 
dress was of white satin brocade, en 
frain, and the traditional veil with 
pearls, myrtle and lily-of-the-valley. The 
bouquet was also of lily of the valley. The 
maid of honor, Miss Ada Cook, with Miss 
Nellie Cook and Miss Flossie Cookson as bride- 
maids, wore dresses of cream silk and chiffon, 
and picture hate with pink roses, of which 
flowers their bouquets were composed, The 







_TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Fine Gas Fixtures... 


LATEST DESIGNS 
BEST FINISH 


FRED ARIISTRONG Queen’ St. ‘West 


—————_———a— 


UNIQUE PRESENTS 


We are now making a special display of 


Turkish Embroideries 


COMPRISING 
Table Covers, Pillow Covers, Table Centers, &c. 
Syrian Coffee Tables and Inlaid Tabourettes 
ALSO SOME FINE SPECIMENS OF 
Modern and Antique Rugs, Kelisns, Gourkas, 
Phoolkarries, &c. 


This collection surpasses anything hitherto shown in Toronto, 
and we cordially invite inspection. 


JOHN KAY, SON & CO. 


34 King Street West, Toronto 














We have this season secured the 
right to make one of the safest 


Safety Habit Skirts 


ever designed. It renders accidents 





almost impossible. 


pri 


73 KING ST. W., TORONTO. 











best man was Mr. John Allen of Montreal. 
After the ceremony, which was fully choral, the 
bridal party adjourned to the house of the 
bride’s parents, where the dejeuner was served 
by Webb. Mr. and Mrs. Cookson left on the 
eveningtrain for New York, en route for Europe’ 
where they will remain for three months, 
Ascension church was prettily decorated 
with flowers for this wedding, and the verdict 
of all was that seldom has a more graceful and 
pretty bride been married there. Mrs. Cook- 
son’s going-away gown was of fawn-colored 
cloth and heliotrope silk, with coat and hat 
en suite, A very large number of beautiful 
wedding presents were sent to the popular 
bride and received from Montreal friends by the 
groom,includinga piano, Doultonand Worcester 
tea sets, tea service of sterling silver, diamond 
ring, purse filled with sovereigns, banquet 
lamp, silver and pearl dessert service, marble 
clock, dinner and tea (service and a host of 
others, over one hundred in number. An 
address from the children of the Band of Hope 
of Ascension parish testified to the regard in 
which Miss Cook has been held by these little 
ones. 


A jolly four-in-hand sleighing party left Mr. TORONTO ORCHESTRAL SCHOOL 


Avthur Denison’s on Tuesday evening and en- : 
F. BH. TORRINGTON, Conductor 


joyed a lovely moonlight drive, after which 
they returned and had a dance and supper at DISTINGUISHED PATRONS : 
Their Excellencies His Honor 


the house of the host. 
the Governor-General and| the Lieut.-Governor and 
Countess of Aberdeen Mrs. Kirkpatrick 


Third Annual Concert 


Pavilion, February 26 


Tlokets, 250. Reserved seats 500. 


Plan at Nordheimer’s. Agency for Steinway, Chickering 
and other first-class pianos. 





Miss Bell, who made a prolonged visit at 
Cedarhurst, has returned home. 








FOSTER & PENDER 


Westminster Presbyterian Church ¢ hoir 
THIRD ANNUAL CONCERT 


SCOTTISH MUSIC 


Association Hall, Thursday, March 8 


THE CHOIR, Assisted by 
Mre (Maggie Barr) FENWICK, Soprano. 
MINNIE H. BAULD (Mre. A. Moire Dow) Mezzo Soprano. 
Mre. DRESCHLER-ADAMSON, Violinist. 
Mre. EDGAR J. EBBELL’S, Elooutionist. 
Mise MARION FERGUSON, Accompanist. 
Mr. ALEX. M. GORRIE, Choirmaster. 


Adm!ssion 250. No reserved seats. Concert at 8 p.m. 


The New Styles 


CARPETS 
LACE CURTAINS 


A Feast es 
wih the Ey 


We shall be glad to have 
your inspection of our di- 
rect importations of the 
choice new designs. They 
IG. D. MARCICANO, one of the lead- 


ere of Maroicano & D’Alesandro’s Italian Orchestra, 
having left the city, notice is hereby given that the said 


are opened as fast as re- 
ceived through the Cus- 
somes. orchestra will be carried on by exactly the same performers 


under the name and sign of D. D’Alesandro. he friends 
of the orchestra will kindly note that Sig. Marcfoano no 
longer lives at 249 Chestnut St, and that orders will be 
taken at 35 Agnes Street, Toronto. 


Miss Paynter 


3 KING STREET EAST 
(Over Eliie’ Jewelry) 


The lady readers of Sarurpay Niaut are cordially invited 
to visit us and see the finest assortment of 


muGs TRIMMED MILLINERY 


BRUSSELS SQUARES 
WINDOW SHADES, FIXTURES to be seen in the city. Our Dresemaking Dapostmont in 
connection is now under the supervision of MISS MILLS, 


FOSTER & PENDER 


14 & 16 King St. Fast 
TORONTO 


Staines Inlatd Linoleums 







il 
DENTISTRY. - 
R, McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 
Cor. College and Yonge Streets; Tel. 2203 


Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


RIGGS’ MODERN DENTISTRY 


We employ only the verv latest and best a ; 
methode and appliances in all our dental epomtient Gee 
work in gold filling, crowning, and bridging is distin. 
guished for ite finish, beauty and great durability. 


DR, C. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Y. 
Over the new CO. PR an — 


M4 co-m w. sparrow, L.p.s. 


DENTIST 
Central Dental Parlors, N. W. cor. Spadina & Queen St, 
Special attention paid to painless operating. Toronto. 


RIS & EDWARDS 
DENTISTS 
Graduates and Medaliets of Royal College of Dental Surgeone 
86 Vonge Sireet, Near King 
a" attention given to the preservation of the natural 








R. CHAS, J, RODGERS, Dentist __ 
Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Sta: 
Office Hours: 9 to 6. 


DRS. —- 7 ZIEGLER 
N 

Offices, Suite 23 “‘ The Sein? Toms and Gerrard Ste. 

Hours, 9 to 5. Telephone 2232. 








D® Harotp CLARK — 
DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper's Drug Store), Torowro. 


MEDICAL, 


Dr. J. J. Gee 


Consultation Hours—11 a.m. to 2 p.m., 6 to 8 p.m. 
TELEPHONE 505 
335 Jarvis St., cor. Gerrard, 


D® G. STERLING RYERSON, .rcs.e. 


60 College Street, Toronto 
Consultation Hours—9 to 2. 


D® A. ORR HASTINGS 


Cor. Selby and Sherbour 
Office Hours—8 to 10a m., 1 to 3 and 7 to9 = 


Telephone No. 3816 








Addrese— 











A M. ROSEBRUGH, M.D., 
. EYE AND BAR SURGEON 
137 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO. 





EDUCATIONAL, 
Infinitely superior to any 
AN ING known method. 


mai. T PT. GL 4P. PR. 


ca EX. AD RS. CH. 





Th's is a dictionary cf abbreviated English technical 
terms, devised and successfully used by PROF. JOHN F. 
DAVIS, for the purpose of intelligently explaining every 
known dance of Society. Simple and easily under- 
stood. Six private or twelve class lessons fills the bill. 
Payments easy; terms light. Private lessons as may be 
agreed upon. Experience with over 17,000 pupils. Wilton 
Avenue (102) and Mutual St. Transfer to Church St. cars. 


DELSARTE COLLEGE OF ORATORY 
FRANCIS JOSEPH BROWN, Prasipent. 
(President of the Elocutionists’ Association of Canada.) 
Largest and most advanced School of Oratory in Canada. 
DsgPARTMBNTS—School of Voice Culture, School of Physt- 
cal Oulture, School of Dramatic Art, School of Belles 
Lettres. Fall Term September 12. 
For Oatalogue addrese Francis Joseph Brown, care of 
Y. M. OC. A., Toronto, Ont. 


ST AMMERING Permanently cured. Terms not ex- 

tortionate and payable only when 
cure is effected. Cure guaranteed in all cases Linton Ineti- 
tute, Room 64, Yonge St. Arcade. G. W. Linton, Principal 


THE STOLEN KISS 


New and charming Waltz Song. Music by EVA L. 
STONIER. 


For Sale by... 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
... And Music Dealers 


ISS H. M. PROCTOR 
TEACHER OF CHINA PAINTING 
Orders peony executed. Figure painting a edecialty. 
STUDIO—Y.W.C G@ Buitprne, 19 and 21 McG Sr 


Miss COUEN 
Teacher of China Painting 


Special attention given to orders. 
Studio 251 Carlton Street 


GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Toronto. "Phone 1641 


R ADOPTION 


Two young girle of good family. Bright and intelligent. 
Scotch. Apply— Box A., Sarurpay Nieut Office. 


DANCING 


All Society Dances taught in one term. Olasees forming 
for ladies or gentiemon. Satisfaction guaranteed. Private 
pupils per appointment. Call or send for p:ospectus. 


Cc. F. DAVIS 
Academy and Residence—206 Spadina Avenue, 


z W. L. FORSTER ARTIST 
STUDIO 81 KING STREET EAST 
MISS HEMMING, ARTIST. 

















Portraite in Oil and Water Color. 
IVORY MINIATURES A SPECIALTY 
Studio—Room 70, Confederation Life Building. 





IS THE KING OF CANA- 
yon e DIAN PHOTOGRAPHERS. 
STUDIO OPPOSITE HAMILTON POST OFFICE. 


We refer you to any person who is an 
authority. 


World’s Fair Views 
From One Dollar Per Dozen 


LANTERN SLIDES OF THE WORLD’S FAIR 
for Sale or to Rent for Exhibitions. 


MICKLETHWAITE’S GALLERY 


Cor. King and Jarvis Sts., Toronte 


Take the Old Reliable and Popular 


CUNARD 


8. 8. LINE. 


EUROPE 


Agent also for Allan, State, Dominion, Beaver, Ham- 





burg, Nether! Wileon and French Lines. 
A. F. WEBSTER ing sed Tease Ste. 
WATSON’S 


COUGH DROPS 


For Coughs, Colds, Sore Throat, eto. Invaluable to Or- 
ators and vocalists. R. & T. W. stamped on each drop. 


We 


ae 
bi 
ae 
| 


es ila ane 





TORONTO 
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WHEN SELECTING A PIANO 
INSIST ON GETTING A 
Tuer HEINTZMAN &C: 


‘cAnowLeoceD PIANO 
AAR LN ar FEEL ae 


HEINTZMAN&C? II7. KING STW 





Social and Personal. 


At Brantford on Tuesday last Mrs. McTag- 
gart’s residence was the scene of a very plea- 
sant event, the occasion being the marriage of 
her daughter, Lizzie, to Dr. E. C. Kitchen of 
St. George. The ceremony was performed by 
Rev. J. C. Tohnie of Windsor. The bride 
looked very pretty in a traveling gown of 
russet brown and carried an elegant bouquet 
of white roses. She was supported by her 
sister, Miss Kate McTaggart of Buffalo, who 
almost rivaled the bride in a becoming gown 
of golden brown with silk trimmings. Mr. 
Fleming of St. George acted as best man. 
After the ceremony the guests sat down to an 
elaborate breakfast. The popularity of the 
bride was shown by the many beautiful pre- 
sents. Dr. and Mrs. Kitchen left on the four 
o'clock train for Detroit and Chicago. On re- 
turning they wil! reside in St. George. 

Mrs. D. E. Cameron of Spadina avenue, who 
has been enjoying the balmy atmosphere and 
sunny climate of the City of Mexico for the 
past few weeks, returns shortly toSan Antonio, 
Texas, to finish her visit with friends there, 
and is expected back in Toronto about Easter. 
Mrs. Cameron is accompanied by her little 


son, Bruce. 
* 


A surprise party of about sixty young people 
visited Acacia Villa, the residence of Mr. and 
Mrs. C. F. Wagner of Mimico, on Friday even- 
ing, after enjoying a pleasant sleigh drive by 
moonlight. They were well received by their 
surprised host and hostess, who invited them 


to spend the evening in a game of progressive | 
euchre, after which the guests danced until | 
early morning. Among the guests noticed were: | 


Mr., Mrs. and Miss Woods, Mr., Mrs. and Miss 
Telfer, Miss Tremayne, Mr. and Mrs. Charles 
Telfer, Miss Boucher, Miss Hoskin, Mr. Ray, 
Dr. Bird, Mr. and Miss Arnott, Mrs, Birch, 
Dr. Burgess, Miss Darby, Mr. Heakes, Mr. G. 
Darby, Mr. Luke and many others. 


Miss Dartnell, who has been visiting Mrs, 
Campbell Macdonald, returned home on Friday 
of last week. 


Mr. and Mrs. Myles entertained at dinner on 
Thursday of last week. 

Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Pearson, jr., of 95 
Isabella street left for the South on Tuesday 
last, where they expect to remain a month for 
the benefit of Mrs, Pearson’s health. 


Miss B. Hodgins of Robert street is visiting 
her aunt, Mrs. E. McKenty of Bath. 
CJ 


Mrs. Moxon of Rose avenue gave a very 
pleasant teato a few friendson Wednesday 


afternoon. 


Major and Mrs. Foster leave this week for 
Atlantic City, as Mrs, Foster has been ordered 
a change of air after her three months’ illness, 

. 

Miss Hill left on Thursday with her friends 
fora tour onthe continent, sailing to Naples. 
The intention is to visit the Eternal City at 
Easter, after doing Naples, Sorrento and the 
southern part of Italy. 


Mrs. Ramsay of Dunedin, Hamilton, is the 
guest of Mrs, Irving Cameron. 

Miss Ramsay of Hamilton is staying at 
Judge Burton’s. 


One of the saddest events of the week was 
the sudden death of Mrs. Stanhope, wife of 
Mr. P. W. Stanhope, jr., Canadian representa- 
tive of the McCormack Harvesting Machine 
Co. of Chicago, which occurred last Sunday. 
During the short time Mrs. Stanhope was 
here she, by her gentle and amiable disposi- 
tion, made many friends, and it was a terrible 
surprise to them when they heard of her 
sudden demise. Her body was taken to Cin- 
cinnati, her old home, for interment, which 
took place on Wednesday. Mr. and Miss 
Stanhope have the heartfelt sympathy of a 
host of friends upon their sad bereavement. 

o 

Mr. Janes of Benvenuto entertained a party 
of gentlemen at dinner on Wednesday evening. 
The scheme of decoration was in white and 
yellow and charmingly carried out. Covers 
were laid for twenty-four guests, among whom 
were : Sir Oliver Mowat, Hon, Mr. Hardy, Hon, 
Mr. Ross, Hon, Mr. Dryden, Dr. McKay, Dr. 
Gilmour, Mr, W. Hartz, Mr. C. Mackenzie, Mr. 
H. P. O'Connor, Hon. Mr. Jones, Mr. W. 
Mulock, Mr. J. K. Kerr, and Mr. W. B. Me- 
Murrich, 


Conversation. 


At the request of many persons wishing to 
make a practical use of their knowledge of 
modern languages special classes have been 
formed at the Meisterschaft School of Lan 
guages. 

German classes for ladies under the tuition 
of an accomplished German lady of Hamburg, 
Germany. French classes by native teacher. 
Italian and Spanish by native teachers. Eng- 
lish and classics by specialists. 

An Italian club has been formed, which will 
meet at the school. For further information 
address J. Cusin, Principal of the Meister. 
chaft School of Languages, 20 Queen St. West, 





TORONTO SATURDAY N IGHT. 


A LITTLE THING 


BUT A 


GREAT INVENTION. 
5 amen 
PRYM’S covtiteors HOOKS & EYES 


Will enable every Lady to havea Perfect Fitting Bodice for any length of time 
THEY POSSESS TWO PROMINENT ADVANTAGES: 
The lengthened base keeps the dress from wrinkling. 
The curve made just at the back of the hook effectually prevents 
any part of the dress becoming unfastened. 
Within a few months nearly every intelligent lady in Canada and the U 


Prym’s Patent Reform 
Hooks and Eyes, 


First 
SECOND. 


S. will be using 


NEW STYLE. 
Eodice with Prym’s Patent Reform Hooks 


and eyes after more than six months’ use. All 
still perfect. The dress material caught in all 
parts by the lengthened loops. Equal tension 
in all parts 

When next you are shopping please ask 
see them 


LO STYLE. 
Bodice with ol« if ashioned Hooks and Eyes 


after four weeks’ use only Showing the giving 
and pulling of the dress material where hooks 
and eyes are sewn on, gaps and creases all over, 
producing an imperfect fit 
Can be had of all Dry Goods Merchants 
and Dressmakers. to 


GLASSFORD BROS. & POLLOCK 
Sole Agents for Canada, 28 Lemoine Street, Montreal 
Sell only the Wholesale Trade 


H. E. CLARKE & CO. 


DRESS SUIT CASE 


We Deal in Specialties 


Our own make of Trunks, Bags Valises and other Leather 
Goods of excellent quality and superior finish. 


We also Import Direct from the Manufacturers 


Specialties in Trunks and Bags from the United States. 
Toilet Bags and Cases from England. 

Jewel and Etui Cases from France, 

Dressing Cases and Purses from Germany. 

Fancy Leather Goods from Vienna. 


H. E. CLARKE & G, king 


Christy 
Knives. 


105 
St. West 


Bread Knife | Set of 


Carving Knife 
Paring Knife | 


ONE DOLLAR, 
Per Mail ( postpaid). 


gi HALL 


Worth their weight in Silver. 


CHRISTY KNIFE C0,°° ’soRéNroc* 


Agents Wanted. TORONTO, 








Will not be ready for us until APRII 
WK WAVE JUST OPENED 


» of COALPORT CHINA~— Mocha 
and Saucers, Sugars and Creams, 
Plates, X« 


MINTOUS 


i pac ké ip 
( ups 
lea Caddies, 


from Vases, Rose 


{| package 
Jars, &« 


} packages of WHITE CHINA for decorating 


Chocolate & Cocoa 
are by many supposed 
to be one and the 
same, only that one 
is a powder, (hence more easily cooked,) and 
the other is not. 


This is wrong-- 
TAKE the Yolk from the Egg, 
TAKE the Oil from the Olive, 

What is left ? 


| 
| 
| 
| JUNOR & IRVING 
0 
| 

A Residue. So with COCOA. 


Tel. 2177 109 King St. West 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


Births. 


JARVIS—Feb. 16, Mre. 4 neliue Jarvie—a son 
MITOHELL—Feb. 14, Mee H. B. Mitchell—a son. 
RYRIE—Feb. 15 Mre. +3 iy eon. 
FRASER—Feb. 17, Mre. D. Fraser—a son. 
CLARKE—Feb 14, Mre. W. J. Clarke—a eon. 
ROGERS— Feb. 13, Mre. R Rogers—a eon. 
HIOKEY—Feb. 21, Mre. James Hickey—a daughter 
HOLMES—Feb. 19, Mre. William Holmes—a son. 


Marriages. 
ALEX ANDER— WILLIAMSON— Feb 20, 4. W. Alexander 
to Agnes Williamso 
FRISBY PEARSON Feb. 21. Richard Frisby to Emma 


eareon. 
RUE N—BALL— Feb. 21, Henry Ruthven to Helen 0. 


In comparison, 


COCOA Is Skimmed Milk, 
CHOCOLATE, Pure Cream. 


If he hasn't it on 
sale, send his name 


ASK YOUR GROCER FOR 
and your address te 


CHOCOLA 
MENIER  csnadine Brinch. 


Annus, Saee excess [12 & 14 St. John 
88 MILLION PouNnDs. Street, Montreal. 


Feb. 24, 1894 


SHSEDOSSOSSHHHIOHOSSSOOSHOSHHSESHOHOSHEHSOHOHSHSOSOOOOD 
* Culture does not have tts origin in curiosity, but in the love of 


perfection—it is a study in perfection.” 


-MATTHEW ARNOLD. 


THE 


Masou & Risch 


Fanos 


ARE THE 


Instruments of the Cultured, 


fact that the President of almost every 


University and College 


m Canada has 


purchased a Mason & Risch Piano for his 


ersonal use, 


whilst hundreds of Prantsts 


and A[usical Connoisseurs are appreciative 
possessors of these artistic instruments, 


sa No greater evidence of. superiority can be adduced than this. 


Catalogues mailed toany address. 


Corre wcited. 


pondence So 


: 

x | 
This Eeaclion 7s emphasised by the § 
: 


The Mason & Risch Piano Co., Etd., 


32 King Street West, TORONTO. 


SSO O99OOOSOO9O9O99 5999999909 9H OHO 9999099955O5S8OOOO8 


“Souvenir” 


-- ARK -- 
THAR LARADKRS 


Ranges 


AND ARE UNEQUALLED FOR 


Baking 
Heating Water 


And are well made and handsome. 


Economy of Fuel 
and Durability 


Fitted with 


‘*Aerated’’ Oven and Genuine 


Duplex Grate 


EVERY RANGE WARRANTED 


MANUFACTURED BY 


The GURNEY, TILDEN CO. 


HAMILTON, ONT. 


SOLD BY 


W. T. Mullett & Co. 
M. Hancock 

F. W. Wilkes 

E.. W. Chard 

J T. Kinsman 

A. Maas - 

A. G. Mcintyre 
James Ivory 

J. T. Wilson 


McVICAR—McLEAN-Feb. 14, Rev. 
garet McLean. 

STL ART—DOWNES—Feb 15, Francie F. Stuart, jr., to 
Cecilia E Downes 

Mck WEN— pee Pee. 17, George McEwen to Mar- 
garet OColwel 

McLINTOCK— TAURIEFeb. 8, J. W. McLintook tc Mag- 
zaret Laurie. 

BRISBIN—ARGUE—Feb. 14, William Brisbin to Oaroline 


Argue. 
LANGMAID—BROOKS —Feb. 15, J. G. Langmaid to Bessie 


He oke. 
MARTIN—WILLIAMS—Feb. 17, George Martin to Char- 


lotte Williams. 


Dr. McVicar to Mar- 


Deaths. 
ROWLEY—Sydney, Aus, George Rowley, aged 40. 
pi fa 11, Marian Gibb, aged 68. 

RIS—Feb. 16, Frederick Percy Morris, aged 21. 
MILNE Basle, William Milne, aged 65. 
KELLY—Blythe, Patrick Kelly, aged 62. 
JOHNSTON—Weston, Robert Johnston, aged 78 
CRAWFORD—Feb. 18, Lizzie Crawford. 
SMITH—Newmarket, Mery B. Smith, aged 73 
STANHOPE —Feb. 18, Mollie Olark Stanhope. 
CORLETT—Feb. 18 Ina Oorlett, aged 4. 
BURWASH—Feb 16, Adam Burwash, aged 81 
IRISH—Feb. 16, Mark Hull Irish, aged § 9. 
MORRIS—Feb. }4, Laura M. Morris. 
WILSON—Feb. 15, El'zs Wileon. 

KENT—Feb. 15, Hrrriet Kent, aged 86. 
KILNER—Feb 15, Major General Jamee Kilner, aged 88 
McAULEY—Feb. 16, Francis McAuley, aged 61 
GALBRAITH—Feb. 14, James Galbraith, aged 42. 
RUSSELL—Feb, William Russell, aged 92. 
CHAMBERS— Feb 20, James R Chsmbers, aged 27. 
BOYD—F. b. 15, Jeseie Boyd, aged 29. 
REEVE—Feb. 21, Gertie Reeve, aged 12. 
SMITH—Feb. 21, "albert V. Smith, aged 17. 
BAIN—Feb. 21, Harold Graham Bain 
FITZGERALD—Feb. 8 Bridget Fitz cerald, _oued 32. 
OAVEN— Streetevilie, W.B Caven, aged 2 
PATTON—Feb 20 George Stewart Peston, 
BETHUNE—Feb, Mre Ann Bethune. 

IONS—Feb. 19, Jane Ione. 

OORMACK— Whitby, George Cormack, aged 63. 
HOSSEY—Feb. Bertha Phusbe Hussey, aged 7. 
REVELL—Feb 3, Margaret Revell, aged 44. 


The Art of 
Dyeing «« Cleaning 


has in the past few years undergone a 
complete revolution. By the aid of 
the newest and best appliances with 
skilled and scientific help in all de- 
partments, the b. A. Dyeing Co. are 
enabled to produce the very best results. 


TORONTO OFFICES—90 King Street East 
453 Queen Street Weet. 4264 Yonge Street. 
Telephone 1190. 


Madame Ireland’ s . Shampooing Parlors 
Are New Open fer Ladies aad Genile men 


Baldnees a specialty. A luxuriant growth of Lair 
anteed or money refunded, and my Toilet and Bhaving 
Soape sold everywhere. 


Mead Office: 3 King Street Hast, Torente 


- 788 Queen Street East 
78 Jarvis Street 

106 Dundas Street 

824 College Street 

- 871 Yonge Street 

684 Queen Street West 

466 Queen Street West 

6388 Queen Street West 

166 Queen Street West 


Barlow Cumberland 


General Steamship and a Hi ene: REVER 


TOURS “DESIRED € 


Bermuda, Nassau, California, Florida, Ouba, Jamaica, 
Mexico, West Indies, etc., Riviera, Azores, Maderia, a 
Eeypt, Palestine, etc. By any route required. Personal 7 

ucted or independent gours, as passengers may elec 

COOK’S TOURIST OFFICE. Agency Canadian and New 
York Trans-Atlantio Lines, Trane-Pacific Lines, Mediter- 
ranean Lines and Southern Lines, together with every 
system of transportation in any part of the globe. 


3 F STEAMSHIP COMPANY 


ERMUDA 


Forty- 508 hours frome New Yor! 


BARBADOS TRINIDAD 


S PECIAL West India “CR RUI ‘SES 


roary L March 1 


RED STAR LINK sss 


U. 8S. Mail Steamers 

New York to Antwerp and Parise Wednesdays and Satur- 
days. Highest-clase steamers with oy <a 
Exeursion tickets valid to return by te from 


Antwerp, or American Line from London, conanatas or 
Havre. Ask for ‘‘ Facte for Travelers.” 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


General Steamship and Tourist Agency 
12 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


eee) ie 
PACIFIC 


PEOPLE'S 
POPULAR 


ONE-WAY 


PARTIES 


BRITISH COLUMBIA 
WASHINGTON 
OREGON, CALIFORNIA 


IN 
Tourist Sleeping Cas, Toronto to Seattle without chang. 
jeaving Toronto 
EVERY FRIDAY AT 1016 P.M. 
Until further notice. 
Apply to any Agent of the Company. 


V 





